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“SELECTIONS FROM ENGLISH PAPERS. 
VISIT TO ST. PETER’S. 
The first view pleased rather than aston- 
jghed ond astonished rather than awed me. 
J felt enthusiasm, but not precisely the en- 
sbusiasm IT had anticipated. I bad been 
escalating on the effect of a larger St. 
Paul's. The impression certainly is neither 
that of mass or extent: if such was intend- 
ed by the architects, they have failed. But 
what some calla failure others term a per- 
fection, and ascribe itto a cause the least 
likely of all others to produce it, the per- 
fect eymmnetry and accord of the members 
with each other, and the parts with the 
whole. I know not on what principle of 
metaphysies the - assertion may be ground. 
ed ; but surely there is sufficient practical 
yefutasion of such: 2 theory in the Pantheon, 
Parthenon, Pastum, aud almost every oth- 
er edifice still remaining of antiquity. The 
true origin of such a defect is rather to be 
sought for in the accessories and aecompa- 
paying circumstances of the buildings, than 
jn the buildings theauselves. St. Peter's is 
composed of stich few and mighty parts ; 
there is so much in the clearness and trans- 
cy of the atmosphere to confuse our 
adinary perceptions of height and dis- 
wnce; anorthern eye, habituated as it is 
to smoke and mist, makes such larg allow- 
ances for aerial perspective ; there is so 
much exclusion of all ordinary objects of 
Beomparison, so little but what is gigantic to 
measure by, thet it is searecly singular it 
should fal! Lei w the splendid flatteries and 
mises  fengravers, and appear cn the 
whole considerably inferior to its foreign 
reputation. — felt provoked rather than 
disappointed. Thad not directed my ex- 
bm pectations to the real merits of the build- 
MER ing, Thad thought 07 its stature only, and 
@t. Peter’s, to my i:nagination, was all size. 
This feeling, however, svon wore off, and 
left me in a more satisfactory temper for 
examination. The site of the preseut esi- 
fice is nearly thatof the ancient. The Cir- 
tusof Nero was at an early period selected 
fe the erection of a Christian Temple in 
honor of St. Peter, suppose J to have been 
martyred and buried on this very spot) The 
cupola, in itself and without reference to 
the accompanying architecture, is indeed 
noble ; but in connexion with the facade, 
there isa certain lightness which is perhaps 
uverse to majesty. Itsspiral form is grace- 
fi, rather than sublime. Unlike the dome 
dthe Pantheon, it rises up out of an or- 
der, built like another church upon the tem- 
pe. Perhaps the broad unornamented 
arface of the ancient building, would have 
gareely nccorded with the numerous en- 
ichments and studied floridity of the mod- 
rh. 
The obelisk which stands in the centre, 
andy well. It is an accessory—in gener- 
nl they are principals. Squares have been 
rleared away to show off their bases ; and 
p n208t instances they are iu possession of 
be chief interest of the place. Here it 
praits rat and isa “— Noyes ~ the comple- 
hundred and GiGi an of the plan. e achievement was 
i Op akin 5 ian ana’s $ but we emile in turning over 
hich are frequently & folio which recounts his exploit. What 
oe oe foe apg n give a better scale of our pigmy pow- 
rs than the celebrated Machina, the lun- 
1d horses, the threats of Sixtus, and the 
nsion for life ? he has immortalized our 
feriority to the ancients. 
The fountains are admirable: no affecta- 
trick, or extravagance—all ia pure, 
we, simple. Every thing is precisely 
tere it should be. The effect proceeds 
bm the cause directly and unostentatious- 
); the water is sufficient for the fountain, 
te fountain, or tazze, for the water—both 
inthe place. They arein clear and boli 
utelance with the main object, inter- 
tora with, and not episodes to the pomp 
ad grandeur of St. Peter’s. Designed for 
multitudes who enter, they are large 
‘ough for such multitudes as might fill 
em 4.Peter’s. As to their beauty, it is unri- 
‘Wpled ; it is impossible to throw water in 
SP More magnificent manner than in the 
or columns which burst up from 
lee magnificent vises. When the sun 
and casts over them its rainbows of 
Sey hue, and the day is soft and tranquil, 
"edifficult to conceive any more appro- 
te prelude to your entry into the tem- 
e, than the sight and sound of these foun- 
ins. 
I walked leisurely up the semicircular 
eps, and stood before the vestibule. The 
clisk, fountains, and colonnades, here 
pear to still greater advantage, from their 
position to the ragced rabble of houses 
ond them. The French were to have 
red the whole range to St. Angelo, in 
impetnous unperial manner, with a 
up de main—they are still there, and se- 
wus blots—an unfinished fragment of the 
h purpose. There are no gates to St. 
’s; and the eye at first sweeps, with- 
interruption, to the confusion of the 
Mand.mob behind ; but 1 do not know 
Mether J should consider this as a defect. 
Re perhaps, a noble and consistent pecu- 
toleave this entrance, without bar 
tan, for ever open to the whole world. 
snall facades of the colonnade, which 
tthe street, sufficiently indicate the 
ttion and conclusion of the work. 
broad expanse bétween them dilates, 
elevates—it is worthy of the univer- 
emple, and suggests the accomplish- 
of the prophecy. All nations seem 
rod together, and entering the sanc- 
in common—it is destined for man- 
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stom. Be , The vestibule, in whatever side it is en- 
FRIDAY © GHA appears in itselfa magnificent church. 
BUCKE ‘BP Mones, if any thing can atone, for the 
ESS-STREET wor. Here riches and ornament are in 
place. The eye glances down the 

Reous roof, and varied profiles of door, 
“,entablature, with pleasure ; and feeis 
Sued even with the bold breaks of light, 

ch cross the pavement from its five en- 
tanding in the centre, you com- 

on one side the equestrian statue of 
lantine, on the other that of Charle- 

phe, both in the worst taste, but in the 
light—detestable as statues, pictur- 
asembellishments, and in any case 
ble, as a portion of the mere architec- 
oo: Pture, which goes to the making 
— general effect. From the base 
Rstantine there is a striking view of 











the Seala Regia, an extravaganza of Ber- 
nini’s, which might be endured, if justified 
by the breadth of the staircase, or the im- 
portance of the object in which it termi- 
nates ; but, as it is, a mere surprise, and 
scarcely that, when we recollect its proto- 
type, the Spada. The vestibule opens by 
five great gateways into the interior. The 
great bronze gate remains shut, except on 
the highest festivals. ‘This is like singing 
vespers and saying mass in the canon’s 
corner, and is tying up with a capricious 
economy @ great portion of the state and 
maznificence of the temple. J intended to 
have examined it in detail ; but the day 
was advanced. every step increased my im- 
patience, ana « kiog up the heavy matting 
over one of the side entrances, I found my- 
self at once in the midst of the splendors of 
the interior. : 

I advanced slowly, and rested against 
the central door. The glory of the scene 
smote vpon me at once. That sort of moral 
exultation, which runs over the frame, on 
hearing a fine passage in the poems. of 
Homer or Shakspeare, or the music of Han- 
del or Cimarosa, is perhaps the best illus- 
tration of the feelings prodaced by the first 
flash of a view, probably unrivalled upon 
the whole earth, A mun feels proud in be- 
longing to the same class of creation with 
the beings who could raise such wagders ; 
they have balanced, if not surpassed, the 
glories of ancient times, by new glories of 
their own ; and disdaining, like true in- 
ventors, to follow in the track of ancient 
conquest, have opened, by their own prow- 
ess, anhitherto unexplored domain to the 
efforts and conquests of posterity. 

The perfect unity of the plan—the dis- 
tinguishable pre-eminence of the principal 
parts—the propriety and harmony of each 
—the easy flowing of the inferior into the 
superior—and the gradual emerging of a 
sublime whole, outof these miltitudinous 
combinations—all this has been often ob- 
served ; but they seized me with an orig- 
inal force, when for the first iime my eye 
floated down the centre nave (the side ones 
are forgotten in the central), and met no in- 
terruption until it reached the bronze can- 
opy, the hundred lamps burning over the 
tuinl of the apostles—the numerous groups 
around them, and the insignificance of this 
crowd to the towering strength of the four 
huge buttresses of the cupola. Here its 
immensity strikes at once; but the impres- 
sion of mere magnitude is, perhaps, sec- 
ondary. The first is beauty, and nothing 
but beauty. The central nave is divided 








into three great arches, before you arrive 
at the transept or altar. These arches are 
indeed superb ; but there are only three, 
and the wanderings of the imagination are 
thus curtailed, and obliged to rest here. 
Then the harmony of arch, pedestal, roof, 
entablature, without a single discord, (for 
the figures on the archivolts can hardly be 
considered such,) is most exquisitely delu- 
sive. The eye slides up and down without 
stopping for remark. On advancing, it be- 
comes more and more habituated to these 
dimensions. The canopy, altar,—the giant 
arms of the cross streiching out into tran- 
septs, equal to cathedrals on each side,— 
the choir behind stadivusly prolonged to 
the size of another chureh,—the aisles, and 
chapels, and cupolas surmounting them on 
each side, all appear consistent and subor- 
dinate conceptions of magnitude and grand- 
eur. But the moment we reach the centre 
of the cross, we start back from this ad- 
measurement. The only sublime departure 
from all former ideas, which admits no ap- 
proach—above all precedent—to which we 
have no resemblance in our memory or 
iimagination—chureh and temple in itself— 
is the miracle of the building, the central 
Dome. Here, indeed, we feel in undimin- 
ished mastery and power the awful genius 
ofthe architect. Every thing is subiime— 
nothing breaks or damps this influence. 
Tha constellated ornaments which deco- 
rate its surface ; the effusion,without check 
cr measure, of architectural riches; the 
Mosaics, the marbles, the gildings, which 
emboss it with every variety of gorgeous- 
ness, cannot overcloud or subdue for an in- 
stant the pre-eminence of this master idea. 
The daring purpose is comprehensively 
and completely expressed in one dome 
upon the other. The sight, which scarce- 
ly attains the summit of the first, wanders 
about in the duskiness cf the second. This 
indistinctness veils and magnifies. The 
eye, after swimming amidst its twilight, 
gradually descends upon the earth along 
friezes,capitals, shafts, pedestals of surpass- 
ing beauty, until at last it alights upon a 
beggar on the marble pavement, scarcely 
as high as the moulding of the plinth. It is 
analytically only we arrive at a just mea- 
sure, and the more we analyze, the more 
we areconfounded with humility and ad- 
miration. 

Titv beauty of this temple is of an order 
perse. It is inconceivable how much its 
size eats up all minor defect. The greater 
proportions are simple, and mighty. There 
is ornament, and prodigality, and occasion- 
al heaviness, and coarse taste, and tawdry 
color, in the details ; but in no instance is 
the discordancy ruling or oppressive. Vio- 
lations and vices which, in common church- 
es,would break up all order and connexion, 
are here mere niche-work ; and a thousand 
whims, in tombs and statues, are played off 
in asides, without offending, in a remote 
degree, the unity and character of the mass. 
The one ample idea is always uppermost, 
and stands boldly out, unimpaired by its 
concomitants. If I may borrow an illus- 
tration from a sister art, the edifice isa 
poem, where the diction occasionally seems 
full of effort, but the thought and construc- 
tion is bold, clear, and full of power. ‘Phe 
easy majesty of the building rises with 
dignity out of its court dress. ts decora- 
tions appear appendages of necessity, def- 
erences to a reigning taste ; instead of re- 
lying on them for its importance, it is im- 
portance, it is important in their despite. 
The most numerous, elaborate, and minute 
series of embellishments of any public 
building in the world—each achapel or a 
sepulebral chamber in itself—thus fall from 
the immense size of the proportions which 
surround them, and the distance ‘at which 
they are seen, into broad and warmer tints, 
or higher and richer relievos; aiding. in- 
stead of injuring, the general effect, and 
making out by the nicest gradations a sim- 











ple and commanding whole. 





In a building of this size, light and color, 


primary importance. It is managed with 
the utmost skill. The color of the great 
arcades, and consequently of a great por- 
tion of the interior, is ef a sedate rather 
than sombre grey. ‘The white and giall’ 
antico marbles at the sides are in the finest 
semitones, and support the chief color with 
rich effect. There is little light, but there 
are no tricks played with it ; there are few 
‘windows, but all the light they give you 
have. The effect is not monastic, nor cold, 
hor austere—nothing northern, nor Gothic 
—but there is sufficient peace and mellow- 
ness to preclude frivolity, to mass the parts, 
to preserve unmarred the serious and the 
solemn of the building ; whilst with it, also, 
is beautifully blended a festival cheerful- 
ness, a southern brillianey, an Italian airi- 
ness, which fit it well for the pageant and 
picturesque of the Catholic worship, with- 
outin any degree depreciating or degrad- 
ing the sanctity and mysticism of the Tem- 
ple. Itisin a happy and classicatharmony 
with the genius of the people, and belongs 
to them as inherently and intrinsically as 
their religion. : 


IRISH EXCISEMAN. 

A party of soldiers were ordered out for 
the purpose of protecting some proctors, 
who were about to assess the tithes on 
some farms in the neighborhood of a vil- 
lage called Shenagolden. A great num- 
ber of the peasantry ‘had collected, most of 
them wearing large frieze coats, under 
which it was rightly conjectured that ma- 
ny of them had fire-arms concealed. They 
continued for alength of time so peaceable, 
that the apprehensions of the proctors be- 
gan to give way, and they pursued their 
duties without paying sufficient attention 
to the mane@uvres of their sworn enemies. 
The peasantry contrived gradually to get 
themselves between the soldiers and four 
of the proctors, to whom they immediately 
gavechase. The military, being few in 
number, did not deem it advisable to weak- 
en their strength by dividing it, and they 
could not follow in a body with a rapidity 
equal to that of the peasantry, without 
leaving in danger the other proctors, who 
had suflicient prudence to remein near 
them. 

The unfortunate four who were cut off 
from their protectors, now fled with their 
utmost speed ; and now also-the fire-arms, 
hitherto concealed, made their appearance ; 
aud ina short time two of the unfortunate 
wretches paid the forfcit of their careless- 
ness with their lives. ‘The other two were 
more lucky. They were rather in advance 
_of their associates, and upon their arrival 
on the brow of an eminence, at the foot of 
which isa small village called Longhill, 
they succeeded in giving their pursuers the 
double ; and although upon the arrival of 
the peasantry at the village, they discover- 
ed their finesse, yet they were unable again 
to come within reach of them, until they 
had once more effected a secure lodgment 
under the protection of the soldiers. 

But I am sick of proctors and gaugers ; 
and with one other circumstance which | 
was an eye-witness to, I will take my leave. 
of them for good. Theoccurrence which I 
am now about to relate, happened some time 
afier I had given up my military career; 
but it will serve to show the incidents | 
have described should by no means be re- 
garded as incidental only to a country in a 
state of rebellion. There ia rather an ex- 
tensive wood, about four miles from Limer- 
ick, called Cratlow wood. . This place is 
the resort of all the idle and disorderly 
characters of the surrounding country, who 
are not exactly thieves or worse. It is also 
a famous place for privaie stills ; more of 
the real potheen being distilled there, than 
within a similar space in any other part of 
Ireland. Informations are not unfrequently 
given against the stills, and frequent at- 
tempts have been made to seize them ; but 
on all these occasions the excise officer has 
been accompanied by a large party of the 
tnilitary. © 

There wasresiding in Limerick a very ac- 
tive officer, named Herbert, who had seve- 
ral times succeeiled in capturing some of 
these stills, notwithstanding the vigilance 
of the proprietors, and who had conse- 
quently got his name up amongst them as 
a man whose services were to be requited 
with interest the first fair opportunity. 
On the occasion to which I have alluded, 
he received information, acting upon which 
he proceeded with a party of soldiers to the 
wood. The peasantry, however, were 
prepared for his reception, and he was 
obliged to fly for his life, which he suc- 
ceeded in preserving by getting over Thom- 
ond Bridge, while he was yet about one 
hundred yards ahead ofliis pursuers. The 
soldiers were similarly lucky in escaping 
unhurt, but such an opportunity of tri- 
umphing over the gauger was not to be 
lost, and accordingly on the following day 
the ballad-mongers ofthe city had a new 
song, which they poured forth from morn- 
ing to night before his house, set to a new 
nir, called “ Herbert’s retreat from Crat- 
low.” ‘ 

Herbert caught a fit of illness, which con- 
fined him for some days to his bed. Upon 
his recovery, though still too iil to ventare 
out of doors, the following occurrence took 
place, at which I was present. 

One Sunday morning, when most of the 
inhabitants of the city were either at mass 
or at church, Herbert was at his parlour- 
window. It wasraining, but very lightly, 
and I was standing for shelter under a 
gateway at the opposite side of the street. 
Suddenly a man walked up the street, pass- 
ed Herbert’s house a few yards, and then 
turned back again. Herbert saw him up- 
on his first passing, and immediately recog- 
nising him as one of those who had pursued 
him from Cratlow, he rushed out of the 
house in order to raise a hue-and-cry. On 
coming to the door,!however, the man was 
-passing the second time, and Herbert im- 
mediately collared him. He called loudly 
for help, while his prisoner stared him full 





course I made no attempt whatever to in- 
tefere. A bailiff, however, felt himself in 
duty bound to assist poor Herbert. This 








} very morning that his father was hanged. | he told me, was used for the tombs of none 
like that of the external atmosphere, is of | He, however, came to Herbert's assistance, 
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and seized him by the collar upon the oth- 
er side. ‘The man finding himself doubly 
assailed, placed his feet at a short distance 
apart, and stood as fitm as a rock against the 
tugeof both of hia assailanta. 


prisoner. Without the slightest remorse, 
he put his fingers inside his neckcloth, an+ 
twisting it round, almost strangled him 
standing ashe was. This brutal conduct 
must have succeeded, bad it not been fora 
lad about fifteen years ofage, who bappen- 
ed to be passing through the street at the 
time. Without a moment’s hesitation he 
ran to the spot, and with an unexpected 
blow caused the bailiff to measure his 
length upon the flags. He then very delib- 
erately untied the man’s neckcloth, and 
throwing it across the area wall, walked as 
quietly away as if nothing had happened. 

The man now began to get some what 
restive, and looked so furiously at Herbert 
and the bailiff that they began to get alarm- 
ed. The noise of the squabble, and Her- 
bert’s calls for assistance, by this time 
brought his own servant tothe door. Se- 
veral other people also assembled, but not 
one of them would afford the smallest as- 
sistance to the guager and the bailiff, 
though they were equally cautious of offer- 
ing any thing farther than their good, 
though silent, wishes for the escape of the 
sturdy prisoner. 

“John,” exclained Herbert to hisservant 
while almost exhausted from fatigue, 
* bring me out my fowling-piece.” 

“ Yea, Sir,” said John, and instantly dis- 
appeared to obey hisorders. He was soon 
however, seen again at the wloor, with the 
fowling piece in his land. He was about 
to hand it to lis ¢mnaster, when the prisoner 
gave him a look that checked his speed: 

“By J—s, Jack,” exclaimed the cool and 
sturdy peasant,“ Ill see you in Cratlow one 


day yet.” 


Jack no sooner heard the words than he 
disappeared with the fowling-piece in the 
twinklig ofan eye, amidst roars of langh- 
ter from the spectators ; and neither the 
threats nor the entreaties of his master 
were productive of the slightest effect in 
causing him again to make hisappearance. 

After a struggle that lasted upwards of 
two hours, (during which time Herbert was 
exposed to the rain, ill as he was,) he at 
length succeeded with “fresh assistance in 
getting his prisoner to the gaol, where he 
had the mortification to find that the gaoler 
would not receive him without a warrant 
from a magistrate. By this time being 
completely tired out, ke gave up the busi- 
ness, and allowed the prisoner his liberty, 
to the great satisfaction of those who had 


been spectators of what I may call an unre- | 


sisting resistance, for the man never turn- 
ed upon his assailants, or used any other 
effort than that of maintaining his position 
on one spot. 


THE SiXTON’S ALBUM. 
‘6 The graves all gaping wide, 
Every one lets furth his spirit.’? 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. 


In the rage for albums which now pre- 
vails, Tthink that of my eld acquaiatance 
Giles Ranger, should not be forgotten. He 
wasa sexton of the small town of Tudding- 
ton, in Bedfordshire, and notwithstanding 
the solemn nature of his employment, was 
as little of a grave man as bis great prede- 
cessor, the friend of Yorick. An accident 
obliged me to take up my abode for a few 
days at this town which he intabited, and 
my good fortune recompensed me for that 
convenience, by introducing me to the grave 
digger. He was a Jewelof a sexton; a 
long, lean anatomy of a man, whose “ com- 
plement externe” admirably suited his oc- 
cupation. No reasonable person could ob- 
ject to having his grave dug by such a man. 
A single glance ut him would denote that 
he belonged to the household of the grim 
king of terrors. From the days of Alexan- 
der the Great, whose courtiers wore their 
necks a little twisted, in compliment to 
their monarch, down to those of Bonaparte, 
when every body about him, who could, 
grew fat end—whether they could or not— 
took snuff, it has been the approved cus- 
tom of loyal subjects to look like their sove- 
reign. Giles proved his loyalty, by looking 
exactly like a skeleton with his clothes on. 
He was nevertheless, of a cheerful, even 
merry temperament; he liked a joke— 
turned aside the cares of life with admira- 
ble eheerfulness—and thought that life 
was a jest, and a funeral the lond laugh 
that ought to follow it. Perhaps t was par- 
tial, but gratitude compe's me to pay this 
tribute of respect to his memory ; for he 
honored me with especin! marks of his 
favor. He shewed me all the lions in the 
neighborhood, gave me the history of the 
old manor house, then in ruins, and told 
me all about the haunted room that over- 
looks the fish-pond, the horrid tale con- 
nected with which I intend, at some con- 
venient opportunity, to communicate to my 
readers ; displayed all the curiosities in, 
and under, and over the church ; explained 
that the Bleeding Heart, (the sign of the 
inn where I wus staying,) wasa corruption 
of the bleeding heart, the crest of the Eve- 
rard family, once ‘the lord of the place, 
(and thereby also hangs a tale,) and the 
last, but pot the least, of his favors was, 
that he lent me his album, with permission 
to copy as much of it as I pleased. 

This was a large folio volume bound in 
black canvass, with antique brass clasps. 
It had been intended, originally, for some 
other purpose than that to which my friend, 
the sexton had devoted it: for at the end— 
which, by the way, had once been the be- 
ginning of the bock—appeared a receipt to 
make out of the orange flower, water pud- 
dings, a charm against the fainting sick- 
ness, two riddles, and a page entries relat- 
iug to the household expenses. I conclud- 
ed from these indications, that it had be- 
longed to some good housewife ; and fall- 
ing into the hands of the sexton, had been 
converted into a repository of Epitaphs. 
He told me that he had found it hard to 





in the face, as if he thought him absolutely | please the taste of the people, in the selec- 
mad. It was no business of mine, and of | tion of inscriptions for the tombs of their | 


departed relatives; because, although they 
agreed the dear deceased possessed all the 
virtues nnder heaven, they were somewhat 


bailiff, by the way, was, asI have heard, a | fastidious as to the manner of expressing 
most notorious rascal, having gone with a | their remembrance of him. 
: Warrant to apprebend hie brother on the | ever, was universally voted-a bore, an 


Prose, how- 


The bailiff | ! 
now hit upon a new method of moving his | difficulty he was under, by coliecting #2 


naar 





Vid? H 





but the paupers who died in the work- 
house. A survivor must have been poor 
| indeed, who could not afford to have et 
least, the old sdng of * Afflictiongore, long 
time U bore,’ on the tomb of a friend. 

Old Giles had endeavored to obviate the 


large quantity of epitaphs at some trouble 

aud even expense ; and having copied all 

these in what the curate had called his al- 
| bum, he used to lay them before his clients, 
| so that they might suit their several tasies. 
| I strongly suspect that he did not deal quite 
fairly with me in thé explanation he gave, 
and that some of the inscriptions were the 
effusions of his own muse. If they were, 
he kept lis secret well, and carried it with 
him to his grave ; for poor Giles has been 
deal some time. TP hope that he was buri- 
ed properly, and that it was some 

% ; trusty brether of the trade, 

Who did for him what he had done for thousands ;4 
for if his grave was dug by a bungler, Lam 
sure he never would be able to rest in it, his 
taste being critical, even to fastidiousness, 
in such matters. 

But to return to his album. The first 
page was decorated with « drawing in pen 
and ink,copied,as wellasGiles’ gruphic skill 
could .reach, from the monument: of the 
young and interesting heiress of Went- 
worth, who is buried in the church. ‘The 
inscription followed it, and made rather an 
illustrious beginning to the book. The epi- 
taph itself, is a curious mixture of tender- 
ness and quaintness, pathos and conceit. 
It begins :— 

And here | precious dust is laid, 
Whose purely tempered clay was made 
So tine that it the guest betrayed. 

Else the sonl grew so fast within, 

it broke the outward shell of sin, 

And so was hatched a cherubim. 

The following stanza is not behind the 
others in‘conceit: 

So, though a virgin, yet a bride 
To every grace, she justified 
A chaste poligamy, and died. 

The sexton’s other cpitaphs were gener- 
ally of a different character : 

ON A PARISH CLERK. 
Here lies the body of poor Frank Row, 
Parish clerk, and giave-stone cutter, 
And this is writ to jet you know, 
What Frank for others wed to do 
Is now for Frank done by another. 
The bitter cup Death gave to me, 
In passing round will come to thee. 


ON AN INNKBEPER. 

Hic jacet Walter Gunn, 

Sometime landlord of the Sun. 

Sé> transit gloria mundi ; 

He drank hard upon Friday, 

That being a high day, 

Then tock to his bed, and died upon Sunday. 
"T'was by a fall I caught my death, 
No man can tell his name or breath ; 
I might have died as soon as then, 

If i had had physician men. 

ON A CHILD SIX MONTHS OLD. 

He tasted of life’s bitter cup, 
‘ Refused to drink the portion vr @; 

But turned his little head aside, 
Disgusted svith the taste, and died. 


There is some bitterness in the following, 

copied from a tomb-stone at Pentonville: 
Death takes the good—too gaod on earth to stay ; 
But leaves the bad—too bad to take away. 

An inseription on the grave of a child at 
Telington, is in better taste and gentler feel- 
ing: 

Here virtue siceps—restrain the pinus tear! 
He waits that judgement which he cannot fear. 

Who would wist-te go down to the grave 
with such an epitaph as that of honest Jolin 
Hill, of Manchester ? 

Here lies Jobn Hill, a man of skill, 
His age was five times ten ; 

He never did good, nor never would, 
Had he lived aa long again. 

A soldier died suddenly in Hampshire, 
from drinking smail beer after a march, 
and this is his epitaph: 

Here sleeps in peace a Hampshire grenadier, 
Who caught hia,death by drinking vold small beer 5 

Soldiers, be wise, from bis untimely fall, 

And when you’re hot, drink strong, or none at all. 

The officers in garrison made the follow- 
ing addition: 

An honest soldier never is forgct, 
Whether he died by musket or by pot. 

One on a young man at Chichester, wil! 

not be read without emotion: 
Art thou in health and spirits gay ? 
I too was so the other day ; 
And thought myseif of life as safe 
As thou, who read’st my epitaph. 





PERPLEXITIES OF PORTRAIT PAINTERS. 

“The world,” as Dr. Johnson once said 
to his friend Reynolds, “the world, my 
dear Renny, (he ha: a diminutive for every 
hody whom he ‘loved) has nothing to do 
with the difficulties ofa man’s art.” To 
which sage remark, poor Goldsmith, with 
bis usual naivete, betwixt a sigh and a 
groan, ejaculated, “'The more’s the pity, 
doctor Johnson.” : 

Now there was nothing super-eminently 
poetical in this remark, nor superlatively 
wise, perhaps ; yet, nevertheless, the short 
apostrophe of doctor Noll, (for so he was 
occasionally dubbed by the sage, the said 
doctor Sam, as he good humoradly, when 
he happened to be in a good bumor, dubbed 
himself )—the said apostrophe of Goldsmith 
mightily tickled Johnson’s fancy. He, 
therefore, gently rolling his head, a laugh 
lurking in the corner of his eve, and looks 
ing with his usual benevolence upon the 
poet, resumed, “ Why, sir, 1 do not see 
why the world should have any thing to do 
with the difficulties of a man’s art: if, sir, 
arts were not obnoxious to idleness, every 
idler would aspire to art—and then, sir, 
neither would Reynolds be eminent, Gold- 
sinith be pre-eminent, nor Sam Johnson be 
super-eminent. No, sir, these things are 
best ordained as they be.” He then pro- | 
ceeded, descanting with al} the richness of | 
his prolific faacy, to show that the “ difii- 
culties of art constituted the delight of 
art ;” and pretty weil convinced his audi- 
tors, such was the power of his logic, “ that 
the only drawback to tlis delight consisted 
in the poverry of human ingenuity, in not 
being able to add aught to the commou 
steck of turmoil in the field of sciegce.” 

“ Lord bless him!” ejaculated Gainsho- 
rough, then sketching the Protean phiz of 
Garrick, who related this story with mali- 


| the squire banker, looking around. 


MR EN ORE 
bles, and hog'’s-hair tools. to besSeo lt 
painting of human noddles, ae Snes 
ts not tarts and cheese cakes.” Bot Devs) 
inay P be bastinadoed, i your's ia term on, 
replied Gainsborough. Garrick seized he 
maul-stick, and Gainsborough pare! with 
his palette. “Phere was an end to painting 
for that day ; and the two crovies made 
their peace over the dinner table, by an ad- 
ditional bottle of the painter's nota bene cla- 
ret. 

Now Hopner who bad picked up this 
story in his peinting room, replied, with 
his ususl smartness, to his sitter,“ Cranted 
my lord,—but ifthe world has nothing todo 
with the matter, why, in the name of com- 
Mon sense, of common decency, do people 
delight im wantonly adding to these diffiert- 
ties, and thus pelt us miserable frogs for 
mere sport.” (My lord bad certainly been 
worrying the sensitive printer without 
merey.) “ Buc you men of genius are so 
thin skinned, hey, my friend,” said his lord- 
thip. “Nay, my lord,” retorted the paiut- 
er, you have been flaymg me for the last 
two hours, and you leave no rest in the 
flesh-” 

“The memoirs of a portrait painter's 
study,—what a enbject fur a book | ex- 
claimed this same high-talented wirit to 


he entered the long passage in Chariea-~ 
street, just ag Mr.*****, a corpulent city 
banker, made kis exit to step into his ba- 
rouche. The loyal banker, (we do not mean 
the loyal baronet, who Las better taste) had 
dropped in upon the painter, to negociate 
for a family picture. [It bappened at tlie 
memorable opoch of life and property men,” 
when London was to be thatched with sil- 
ver, and paved with gold. “ Well, sir, 
your most obedient, mister painter,” said 
“ Sir, 
yours,” returned the painter, bowing low. 
‘The banker was a fine, portly, pompous- 
looking citizen, a guod subject to his ma- 
jesty, and no bad subject to a sitter, though 
ithappened that he sat not. Well, mis- 
ter painter, sir, you have some fine pieces 
here, sir. Pray, sir,—a—what nay he the 
value of that ?” pointing to a whole length 
ofan admiral. “ My price for that is two 
hundred guineas.” “ So!” ejaculited the 
banker, “a fine noble looking feliow,— 
*pon my word—very heroical indeed! Ah! 
mister painter, they are ourjgreat wooden 
walls, our prime bill-works. This is the 
land for such seamen-—-old England, hey, 
sir,—and those who don’t like it,-why let 
‘em leave it: that’s my toast, sir. But to 
the point, sir,—my business is to negotiate, 
look you, for a large family piece ; myself, 
my wife, and my boysand girls ; a fine fum- 
mily, as you shall see, sir,—the same num- 
ber as bis majesty’s, God bless him! Now, ; 
what is your charge forsuch a collection ? 
-—group, I think you painters call it.” “1 
cannot exactly answer that—within—five 
hundred pounds, or so,” replied the painter. 
“ Wheugh-h-h,” whistled the banker :— 
what, sir, five hundred pounds ?” “Sucha 
subj e"t requires study, sir,—great studying 
—az, how—” “Pho! pho! study, mister 
painter, true, sir, but you have not studied 
Crocker, sir, hey ? ha, ha, ha! not tell with- 
in five hundred pounds; ha, ha, ha!” 
“ Why, sir, such a work requires considera- 
tion. I should like, first, to be allowed to 
see your family, sir—and then how to dis-. 
pose of so many persons—how to employ 
them—and—and—-” “ O, my good sir, rit 
save you that trouble ; that is already set- 
tled, my good sir,—we are to be painted 
on our lawn, with a harpsichord, and all 
singing God save the King.” 


THE MURDERER’S MOTHER. 
I was sitting with your friend, Sir Juhn 
—, in his study, when « servant came te 
tell him there was “ one waiting to see hin 
on business in the justice ruom, if he waa 
at leisure.” We walked down to tie apart- 
nent where he usually discharges the du> 
ties that devolve on him as being of the 
quorum, and there I saw a haggard, un- 
earthly-locking beldame cowering towards 
the fire, and stretching out her withered 
arms and attenuated hands still close: to 
the grate: she rose and curtised low as we 
entered the room. Her face, weather. 
worn, sallow, and wrinkled, and her grey 
muddy eyes, surrounded with red circies, 
formed a countenance which appensed 
blighted by hardship and sorrow. “ What 
do you want with me, my xoud woman ?”? 
said the magistrate. “ I’m Mickle Roeney’s 
mother, plase your honor.” “ Mickle Roo- 
ney! do you mean Michael Rooney, who 
was murdered near this, by the W hite-boys, 
some yearsago ?” Her low moan of ago- 
ny made me hitterly regret that he had 
asked the question so abruptly, even of the 
seared-looking crone before us. This 
Rooney was a horrid wretch, who afier 
joining with the White-boys in many of 
their Gaaseaen, had become an infer 
and had ultimately given evidence against 
them in a courtof law, so that being a 
marked nian, he soon fell « victim to their 
resentment, and was found one morning in 
a ditch with his throat cut, and other dread- 
ful wounds inflicted on him, and this his 
mother had been subsequently “ driv,” as 
she told us, ‘‘ out of house and home, abus- 
ed and abhorred hy all, and none to say & 
good word of her, or for her, an’ che was 
left to starve of could and hunger, wid 


‘ neither man nor mortal to offer her a crass 


for her berrin, or pity her after she was 
gone.” She had come to see if an applica- 
tion would be made to the Castle to get 
her a sinall pension, or some means of sav- 
ing her from dying of huuger, and she ae- 
sured us, “ she wouldn't trouble them {for it 
longy as in troth it id be bether for ber it 
was the Lord’s will to tske her away.” 
There was something fearful in the seow! 
of this miserable-looking old creature, ag 
she recounted with harrowing minuteness 
the indignities she had received, and the 
sorrows she had suffered, and as she stoop- 





cious composure, while harrowing up the 
soul of the painter, hy playing a! sorts of | 
tricks with his facial muscles. 
bless the man !—that Johuson ! whom eith- | 
er much learning hath made stark mad, or | 
much phisosophy hath made a fool,” said 
| Gainsborough : “confound him! I wish 
he had your green room front to finish, for, 
devil take me,” throwing his tools away | 





« Lord | 


with a vengeance, “if J can make any | 
| thing of you.” “ Why, no, man,” replied | 
d, as | Garrick, cogly picking up the fitcbes, sa- | properly cared for. * 


ed in shivering wretchednese, supplicating 
for what herself called “ blood-money for 
her boy,” the recollection thet she was the 
mother of a murdered wan, who probably 
himself had been a murderer, produced a 
feeling of horror that made me recoil from 
her with that instinctive sort of shudder 
which one feels on reading the brief in- 
scription “ murder” on the cell of a con- 
demned felon in Newgate. Measures were 
taken to have the wretched woman’s relief 
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old Coombe, the author of De. Syntoz, ag + 
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NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 





called bstantial testimony of the consequence 
hee mans olthic guoaterster, Aw fear- | was, thet he often failed in the field, and rarely 


~ _ ssonton. 
FRIDAY EVENING, JULY 25, 1628. sees cede vivid retollections of many whom 














honor to eddress, to the recollection | Hie was of fear, mee 
ipo ary = O were Comedy members of the | with the calmest unconcern. 


O7The entire responsibility of conducting a daily 
paper—the Boston Courier—having again devolved 
upon the subscriber, he will, in future, be assisted 
fn the editorial duties of the New-England Galaxy, 


re of the Commonwéal 


effects of several discourses delivered by | doubt, but, when once 


Dy the young gentlemen under whose direction it 
was placed during his absence the last winter. 
JOS. T. BUCKINGHAM. 


the deceased, in*Boston, sae, and in other 
3. 








On the Genius and Character of the Rev. Horace Hooter. 


e | tions om whose character we ‘look with pity and 
contempt—and it can be found only in their posses- 
sion of a drink, which is more pleasant and less de- 
leterious, than those poisonous hquids resorteu to 
by us, who cannot obtain the better palliatives of 
thirst. Our farmers can find no drink which they 
can afford to use, except the most detestable cider, 
or small beer, which is 8 thousand times worse. 
The cider is nauseous, heating, and unhealthy, it 


Se  ——— 


case, it would be at the two oppo 
river, at one and the same time : In other words : 
If the creation of something from nothing were t- 
stantaneously accomplished ; the beginning and 
end of the creative act, would be coincident and 
cotnstantanecous ; and therefore, if nothing existed 
th | at the beginning of the act, nothing, surely, could 
have existed at the end of it, unless something could 
exist and not exist at one and the same time ; which 





great power lay 

occasionally somewhat 
which were ripe seve 

in December | was seal 
As night drew in,one of these pity less 
storms which I 

known beyond the confines of New. 
with unusual violence. The 


he was slow in re-adjustment. The site banks of the 





an enemy im station, as at Boston and York. 

LJ 
“Perbape the streag- 
to the oft-repeat- | est feature in his character was prudence, never 


i bers of Congress, and some of acting until every circumstance, every considera- 
a eon ger adrnnmeg t Washington and to the | tion, was maturely w ; refrain 































rpose, whatever obstacles opposed. His in- 
was the most pure, his justice the most inflex- 


















his pu 
scholastic dogmas, or any system of ible have ever known, no motives of interest or 
but by its power over the listen- consanguinity, of friendship or hatred, being able 


arbitrary ‘ i of ~ ys 
that th uine excellency of eloquence can | to bias his decision. He was, indeed, in every 
be determingl.. And, me wor aio _—_ of judg- | sense of the word, a wise, a good 


ment, this most natural and unerring test, we can His temper was naturally irri 
have bectite hesitation in believing, that some of | but reflection and resolution 


This Discourse was delivered by Doctor Cald- 
well, well known as a man of most powerful and 
acute intellectual endowments, at the request of 
the students of Transylvania University ; it is fol- 
lowed by copious notes, biographical and illustrative, 
furnished by the author of the discourse and by 
Mrs. Holley. The volume gives a full and satisfac- 
tory account of the life and character of this illustri- 
ous subject; not in the method of an ordinary biog- | high! 
raphy, but enlivened and varied with the different 


cast a flickering light upon the 
her little parlor and illuminated ber 
placid features, as, seated in her ¢ 
chair, the covering of which 
tween the Indians and Colonists, she 
the following circumstances ; w ot 
universally believed by her coevals @ fee 





is abeurd. Ie as much, therefore, as it has been 
demonstrated, that either a progressive, or instan- 
taneous act of creation, involves an absolute absur- 
dity it necessarily follows that no substance was 
ever created ; and consequently that every sub- 
stance must have existed in some form, mode, or 
other Jr om eternity. 


produces thirst and headache, and is much more in- 
jurious, as a frequent drink in the summer season, 
than rum. We hadrather see a pail of toddy, than 
a pitcher of cider. Small beer is a weakening, 
miserable beverage for a laborer under a summer's 
sun and a long day. The hard-working should 












had obtained a firm 
the addresses of our departed P: ent have been | and habitual ascendancy over it. If ever, mop age 
1 passed modern times. 

re ce ge mm we find the | Wath _In his expenses he was honorable, but ex- 


is, a clasmtay dew bh 
tungues cleaved te 
Vision reganied 








it broke its bounds, he was most tremendous 


act; liberal in contributions to whatever 


following magnificent lamentation, for the greatest | utility; but frowning and unyielding on , 
fault of this splendid genius, an aversion to the ary gogenh ant all unworthy calls on his charity. 
slow i 5 J . . ™ is 
» Wearing task of building up intelioctual men onneey calculated every man’s value, and gave him 
uments for future ages. a soli 
True, the world has lost in it one of its rare arid 
inhabitants, science and letters an ac- 


son, a zealous sustainer and a powerful | man of his age, and the most 
education a devoted patron and an effi- | could be seen on horseback. 
society one of its choicest favorites | cle of his friends, where he might be unreserved 


styles of composition, and the different modes of 
thinking and feeling, which must accord with wri- 
ters of such different characters, one the bosom self 
and the other the bosom friend of the deceased. Of 
the style of composition observable in this volume 
we may say; that the Discourse is worthy of the the 
‘writer and the subject. In copious langutge, or to 


were united to the more exalted excellencies of 
deceased. 


ished ornaments, and his immedi- 
family all that those terms of endear- 


urther to augment the collective loss, almost | correct style. This he had 
an intellectual opulence of Dr. Holley is | tion with the world: for his ed 


use his own favorite expression, in opulency of dic- 
tion, he has poured out the feelings of a heart, that 
‘was fashioned to feel. He has spoken like one who 
&new and could not withhold the estimation which 
afl should have of the usefulness of the lite and of 


in agriculture and ish 


journalizing 
athed in, soul-subduing melody, or rolled forth | most of his leisure hours withii 


the misfortune in the death of Dr. Holley. - In eu- |° 
logizing, he forgot not to speak of defects; in allud- 
ing to misfortunes, he freely and boldly states their | . 
cause; and io setting forth the virtues and talents 
of his friend, he also pourtrays the ruinous vindic- 
tiveness of his foes. But a triumphant defence | ing 
against many aspersions of Dr. Holley’s character, 
which had reached even this distance from the 
scene of his labors, in connexion with the rise and 
fall of the University, which he raised and govern-" 
ed, a8 a kindling spirit, more than as a calculating 
man, is given in th® notes prepared by the same 
band concerning his connexion with the University. 


and hapless son of 
find a place in classical history, instead 
rinting them on enduring tablets, he commit- 


her no longer, has ed fait 
refiises to render back the treasure she received. 


Much as he aided, by his oral exertions, to grace 


unders from his lips, he has left but 


be well-fed, and who can call it good feeding to 
deluge a man with a weak decoction of leaves and 
a little molasses. Even the patriarchs of scripture 
and the stout, long-lived races of the olden time 
knew the valueof wine, and were proofs of its 
utility. The Tartars of our day drink an intoxicat- 
ing liquor, made from asses’ milk—any milk may 
be fermented, and it affords a nourishing, héalthy 
drink. Something of the kind must and will be 
had by all men. The very pro. ‘ters of temper- 
ance—we should say the pretending, canting hyp- 
ocrites—who would prevent drunkenness, instead 
of providing some means to furnish a cheap, healthy 
substitute for ardent spirits, try to turn over the 
poor laboror to cold water, or to the vile stuff which 
is sold for cider. They will not employ a man who 
endeavors to support himself under the effects of 
bad food and incessant toil, with a daily draught of 
New-Rum or whiskey—they pass strings of resolu- 
tions, not to have in their houses, and not to offer to 
their friends any. pattiele ef spirituous liquor—but 


lancholy avpect, 
anger, amt thea sole: 
glided through a ¢ 


pened some years before her day, 
One of the old colony Governors bag 
ed by the British cabinet to fill the: 
chair rather on accountof his 
for any particular qualifications he 
office. He was a man of pleasure and qua 
suspected of infidelity. Little proofefgs 
cusation could be adduced except bis gus 
quent attendance on church and > 
and an iniquitdus habit which he hed ess 
falling asleep in the most eloquent 
sermons which he did attend. A very 
however, for suspecting his sceptics) = 
was the undissembled contempt whit 
tained for the popular charge of 
was even accused of having cc , 
of an ancient dame who hed bees em 
criminal connexion with his § 
the accumulated evidence of old @ 
the possession of a black cat, and 
the beam when weighed against 


The act of reducing something to nothing evident- 
ly involves precisely the same absurdity, that is in- 
seperable from the act of creating something from 
nothing. Therefore, no substance, ever was, or 
ever can be annihilated. : 

Maine, July, 1828. 


The above is a clear and forcible exposition of the 
argument ; but we reply :— 

That we degrade ourselves by presuming to 
know, all that may be known to the Deity. There 
must be many things, incomprehensible to human 
reason, which are simple truths to Omniscience ; 
and though we cannot aspire too high, yet we 
should guard against positive assertions on subjects 
that are so uncertain. It is impossible for us to 
demonstrate or conceive of a condition of existence, 
where non-entity is forming into entity ; but it is 
not harder to believe, that such a state may be, 
than to believe, that God has been from eternity, 
or, that matter has existed without a maker. That 


eart was not warm in its affections; but he 





esteem proportioned to it. His 

fine, his stature exactly what one wou 
deportment easy, erect, and noble ; the best horse- 
eful figure that 
Ithough, in the cir- 


mbly—they each dr 
ed upon one another 
shment and terror, 


with safety, he took a free share in conversation, 
his colloquial talents were not above mediocri- 
relation imply, enhanced and hallowed by the | ty, possessing neither copiousness of ideas, nor flu- 
ndance of amiable and attractive qualities, that | ency of words. In public, when called on for a 
sudden opinion, he was unready, short, and embar- 
rassed. Yet he wrote readily, rather diffusely, in a 
uired by conversa- 
he deep bosom of | readi ri ith —s Ywhiek i 
w corporeal relics, ‘‘in the re , writing, common arithmetic, to w e 
aos, buried.” For, of all his anueee and added surveying at a later day. His time was em- 
thoughts, his rich conceptions, and his bril- ployed in ac 
fancies, all his refined and lofty philosophical | ly i . His a 
disquisitions, and the famed discourses. whether | pondence became necessarily extensive, and, with 
theological, academical, or popular, that were 


ion had entered, b 
ere there ; the doors 
, and the windows 
ade the cold. They th 
om, und with one cca 
‘ather of Spirits for p 

ness. Such was 
Ue stilt excites in 
of childhood, a fe 









» Chiefly, re ras Retls, ond 






t 
his agricultural proceedings, some light on the 


beginning ef the 
whole, his character was, ‘in its mass, 





either in manuscr pt or print. acting, bad, in few points indiffere 


licon, whose | trul 
istory, instead | combine 


his inteHectual stores to the keep- 


D with it as it secer 





inert substance should be without a cause is as in- 
comprehensible, ae that it should be made out of 
nothing. We do not pretend to fathom the mystery, 
nor to decide this long agitated question ; but we 


mark their pious zeal—wine, good wine, too costly 
for the poor, so delicious for the rich, is not includ- 
ed in the list of proscriptions! and the reverend and 
lay members, who proclaim temperance on the 


But the climax of his iniquities in 
said, that never did nature subjects, was a remark he was 


made with regard to this last case, 4 


more perfectly to make a man great, 
to place ‘him hy the same constellation fh 


you come to the bush / 
ever worthies have merited from maf an everlast- 


pdthe birde we will fullew 


»now that he qmeecene enriches | ing remembrance. For his was the singul 


ed,” he said, “that the Devil wasay 
fellow in his way,and had more ¢ : 
his favors on such a wrinkled hag 
that all the prettiest women in the 
very much at his service.” It is not 


will endeavor to show, that this writer’s argument 

is by no means conclusive. It proves too much. 
Anegg, before the process of incubation, is an 

inorganized, inert, dead substance. 


house tops and bind themselves openly to refrain 
less to her trust, and | tiny and merit of leading the army of his country from ardent spirits, can yet guzzle their quart of 
wine per diem in the secresy of the cellar! That 


something like this is done frequently among us is 


hungry and weary rep 
bite at the log uf a chick 
birds, saving one, you m: 
he is eo much, in the bea 
80 solemn and silent and 


1 successfully through an arduous war, for the estab- 
Of him it may be said, with more literal truth | lishment of its independence, of conducting its coun- 
than of almost any other pe e so abundant in | cils through the birth of a government, new in its 
ene a and scholarship, that he hag | forms and principles, until it had settled down in a 


abors, and his works have follow- | quiet and ordinary train, and of scrupulously obey- 


e the field of intellect, itis matter of | nishes no other example. 
deep and lasting regret, that, by the productions of 


‘This part of the book is plain, manly, and severe. 
The stigma, which, but for such an exposition, 
would have rested on the character of the brilliant 
genius, is hurled back upon his opponents, and in 
this way are the accounts of malice settled, even 
in this world, which were the only demands that 
Dr. Holley in his life failed to pay, and of which 
the writer says, “with the Great Auditor of all 

- human accounts, let them forever remain !” forget- 
ting for a moment, that accounts can only be un- 
settled on earth, when truth is suppressed. 

That portion of the notes written by Mrs. Holley, 
and which refers to the early life, private charac- 
ter, and feelings, and the last days of her venerated 
husband, proves, that the influence of his mind 
exalted whatever was within its reach. Under 
‘such influenco it is not surprising, that a female 
should attain to a dignified, perspicuous, elegant 
style of thinking and expression ; without it, we 
ould not easily account for the phenomenon. Her 
‘writing exhibits intellectual power, in selecting and 
arranging the most interesting topics, as well as in 
presenting them forcibly—it is the product of m 

sacting upoe mind, not through the medium of cor- 

poreal distinctions, but with its own true spiritual 
energy—and with a few unimportant exceptions, 
her department of this biography could not have 
Deen better executed. 

The character of Dr.. Holley, as drawn in the 
“book, was of the highest order. At once brilkant 
and powertul, original and correct, rapid and pro- 
foun, his mind could accomplish with seeming 
ease any task, within the scope of human nature; 
Dold and prompt, he carried his plans into effect 
‘with that concentesing energy, which marks the 
amilitary career ef Bonaparte ; and like that won- 
«lerful'man, he on'y. tailed when friends as well as 
foes arrayed themselves against him. Baffled in 
his hopes of usefulness at this University, of whieh 
he was the soul, he departed to other scenes, but 
‘without depression. He knew, that his intellectual 
fire would. shine, wherever he might go, and that 
there would not be wanting kindred spirits to admire 
its brilliance. In the untiring energy of his nature, 
‘he was about executing another plan of exténded 


rich it. Yet had he labored, as an author, in pro- 
portion to the munificency of his native endow- 


@oquence of his pen have instructed 
and charmed an admiring rity, as that of his 
lips did his cotem 
it have been aptly asserted of his productions, in 
the terms of the Great Unknown, commemmorative 
of the magic of the highet specimens ot British elo- 


‘Spells of such force no wizard grave 
E’er framed the dark Thessaiian cave, 
h this could drain the ocean dry, 


But in the graphical language of the same writer, 
These spelis t, and 
uence 


For evertoomed beneath the deep’’ 
But if the death of our departed friend was sud- 


maddened the brain, and dried up, in a chort time, 
the fountain of existence, he escaped by it the spir- 
it-withering feebleness, the slow consuming anguish 
deferred,’ and the many other aggravated 

ge of protré€ted illness. He was gratified, 
moreover, in a favorite wish, which, in the fulness 
of health, be had often expressed, that he might not 

f'a lingering disease. 

From one of the notes by Mrs. Holley we extract 

a sketch of his character in different spheres of 


Mr. Holley was not only aoffve and distinguished 
in parochial - duties, but in his profession generally 
he was eminent. Having adegree of moral cour- 
age beyond what was common, he geve his influ- 
ence unhesitatingly to what he considered the 
cause of truth, not: by forcing mystical dogmas upon 
the minds of the simple, but by rendering al! :ub- Nil 
jects plain and istelligible, supporting his clear con- 


himself, in any past of his life, ever influenced his 
to envelop plain and simple subjects in obscurity. 
The beauty and simplicity of truth he always in- 
sisted on, and maintained that, like all loveliness, it 
needed not foreign 
sisted was his constant endeavor, and no mind was 
ever more sincere and dircct. What he believed, 
be examined, felt, expressed, and acted upon. 


ties, Mr. Holley took a lively interest in the affairs 





Schoot.Committee, and of many other useful asso- 





“ : _ Mr. Jefferson says he believes General Washing- 
ate pen, be cunteibuted but Bitte to extend or on- ton had not a firm reliance in the stability of our 
government, and he thought Washington adopted 
, some idle ceremonies of courts,—levees, birth-days, 
guished yn telioncy oy Thar ent &e. in order to prepare the public mind for a 
change to something like the British government. 
Washington often declared that “he considered the 
constitution as an experiment on the practicability 
of republican governments, and with what dose of 
liberty man can be trusted for his own good.” 


have been one of the most distin- 


ies who heard it. Then might 


some principle, which under particular circum- 
stances becomes life ; but no one will pretend, that 
an egg is a living being. Now, according to this 
author’s reasoning, there is a period in this process, 
when the egg is neither dead nor alive—a period, 
between complete inertness and complete vitality. 
What is the condition of existenge? It is not death, 
for then would complete death and half-life be the 
same—nor is it life,tor then life and half-death would 
be the same, which is absurd. Whether we con- 
sider the chick a combination or a new creation, 
the same absurdity, toour minds, exists; and al] 
life, of animals or vegetables, affords the saine con- 
clusion. Shall we say at once, that the animal, or 


undoubtedly true. Let us see what ought to be | present day to conceive of the stern 


tion in which the Governor was held byé 
population on account of his ill-timed 
name became a synonyme of the B , 
younger part of the commun o a: 
sanctimoniously shook their headses 
his enormities with their tea—end it 
in no equivocal terms from the 

committed the unpardonable da, 
which universally prevailed against ‘the @ 
had no tendency to diminish the eppediies ¢ 
the colonial Governors invariably met with fe 
General Court. His suppliettee © 


ing the laws through the whole of his career, civil 


you cannot touch bias w 
and military, ot which the history of the world fur- 


it shew you 8 cedar, wii 
» like @ priest, in canor 
to a marsh, where a: 
sports, like oug tailor, a 
angie ? we'll go to a bet 
the wood us as dark a 
a beautiful stream and a 
1) give you @ bite, if th 
shew you, like Calibas 
bogs, if you like, that w 
this 3 will do, when it co 
take from you aught but 


A fine nutritious liquor can be made from apples, 
with little expense—that is known to these temper- 
ate gentlemen—but it. requires some knowledge 
more than is now possessed by our farmers gener- 
ally, and more care, than they can afford to bestow, 
till it ge into better repute. If the improvement 
should be made, and the pleasant, mild substitute 
offered plentifully at a low rate, drunkenness will 
cease. Besides, a large portion of our soils is 
adapted to the cultivation of the wine grape. It 
grows well at the South, and has succeeded in) 








the planets from the sky.’ 


Connecticut, as will be seen in the extract above, 
and in the western part of Massachusetts—there is 
no doubt, that good, mild wines may be made in 
abundance in almost any part of the United States. 
We take these two things for facts, that are capable 
of demonstration ; and we also take it for tru‘), that 
a general introduction of-a cheap liquor, somewhat 
stimulating, but not intoxicating in moderate quan- 
tities, and pleasant to the taste, will supersede the 


appointments to office negatively We wigs 
treated with contempt. Thought hog 
weak man ; he found among the sem ni 
who surrounded him no congenial qld 
courage him to bear up against the 
threatened tooverwhelm him. He ‘ 
consciousness of solitude in the midst of @ 
His life seemed to him like a g 
which he was surrounded by stern 





METAPHYSICAL. 

The following communication is fi 
of a “Disquisition on Creation,” &c., which was 
reviewed in the Galaxy of May 30th and June 13th. 
It came too late for insertion last week. 
Genius and taste, and talent sicep, * Stri hear.” 
We may derogate from the perfections of Deity, 
den, produced by a disease of fiery character and but cannot exalt them, by ascribing to him any art, 


vegetable existed, from eternity, on account of the 
apparent absurdity ? Shall we say, that God could 
not create a living being, because in its creation 
there must have been a moment, to us inconceiva- 
ble, when it could not have been either alive or 
dead ? Or; shall we not rather confess, that there 
are operations of Omnipotence, which, to our finite 
capacities are inscrutable ? Who by searching can 


love of fame is a ps 
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that is excellent, | 
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Gravitation is to m 











e, which deadened sensibility, | which, to the faculties he has given us, clearly in- 


use of spirits. Oue thing further we v.nture to as- 
sert; tu wit, that it is impossible to force men to 
abstain altogether from the means of gratification» 
and the apparent source of strength. Now, we say 
that under these considerations, it is the duty of re- 
formers to adopt a different plan, from this one 
now pursued of denunciation and hypocrisy. 

They should, in the first place, discover the prac- 
ticability of making good cider—the best kind of 


ings who glared at him with eyes full of 
contempt, but from whose presaace he 
to escape.. Though conscieus of 
not resist the apprehension that the unig! 
ion respecting himself might be correetz¢ 
still voice of conscience was almost ¢ 
the roar of the multitude. He beg @f 
relish for his favorite amusements ; is ne 
unopened ; his dog and gun were’ aggigat 


in its place, causes t 
volves an absurdity. If we “transcend the limits 


prescribed to rational belief, and give up our minds 
to blind credulity ; every thing however absurd or 
inconsistent, may appear equally true, or equally 
possible to our bewildered imaginations. The 
exercise of our reason, therefore,on the interesting 
subject of Creation, with the view of ascertaining | 
the agreement or disagreement of the common , 


The same argument holds, with regard to the 
food that sustains life. There isa period in the pro- 
cess of animalization, when it 1s neither foreign 
substance nor a partof the animal. It is not dead 
matter, nor a vital part of the living frame. It is 
absurd to suppose, that it should be neither the one 
nor the other—what shall we do? Conclude that 
it was always a part of the living animal, or that it 


fs an error to think th 
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opinionof that phenomenon, . with established end , 


never becomesso? We say that this operation, 
also, is one of the secrets cf infinite wisdom. We 
sey 50 fearlessly, because facts, within the scope of 
reason, support us. ; 

Once more. We know that the mind of man 
| creates thoughts out of nothing. We not merely 
i discover and combine, bu: we originate thoughts 
3 : for if the human mind does not at- : that have no prototypes, absiractions that could have 
victions by the clearest argument. No fears for saneroh en wc it will soon become retrograde. | H0ne—we are conscious that our powers do this, 

Whether matter was actually created, or merely ' but we have no previous materials for the creation. 
formed, L conceive to be a question, more within . We do not create matter, to be sure, but ovr ideas 


apples, the best season for gathering, the best mode 
of makiag and the best way to ferment, fire, and 
preserve the cider. Then a plain treatise with 
rules and directions, and ind 
be published and cireulatéd 
ent our farmers barrel apple juice, but they do not 


frequented but little the society of the Sw iathan *™ 00 young to feel m 
who adhered to him ; he appeared item 
possible in publie, and then with none d 
parade affected by the carly Ge 
he had lost all taste for the pleasures 


self-evident truths, is a legitimate object of. re- ' 
search. And if we adopt the same mode of investi- 
gation, which leads to truth and certainty in other 
analagous enquiries, equally difficult and abstruse, 
we ought not to despair of a satisfactory result. 

_isa more useful motto, than 


ming upon, yet a lit 
BY palate ; for L once 
a few remarks” 
ia member, end mo 
ed. The same prii 


will, I hope, justify 
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nm that a fair marble : 
$ yet thie, I believe, 





srenasety ~-At pres- 


‘* For bitter shame had spoiled the world’s 
He grew more and more melancholy ; 
end of a few months was released from aff il 
blea by a sudden death. The more 
the colonists were a little melted by his 


o 
In the next place, they should ascertain where 
and with what ease and profit the grape can be in- 
troduced; and give in the same fainiliar form a 
series of ru'es and consistent advice. 


aid. Todiscover in whatit con- | the grasp of the human intellect, than the sublime | endure, and we consider this as much a creation, 


e was an active member of the 


ciations; was always at his post as a member of the | helief in his existence. 





~usefulness, when he was, as it might seem, inoppor- 
tunely crushed by the hand of a cruel fate. The 
circumstances of his death are known, but the ex- 
tent of his toils, and the magnitude of the evil sus- 
‘tained in his loss can only be known to the public 
by a perusal of the work before us. We recom- 
mend it, not only for its intrinsic excellence and 
interest; but for the duty we owe to mankind, to 
cherish the great and the good ; and to ourselves, to 
Jearn. and imitate their perfections. No man of 
genuine worth and honorable ambition can read, 
‘without a glow of emulation, the portrait of his 


Board of Overseers of Harvard University, and of 
various literary, scientific, and benevolent institu- 
tions, in aid of which he contributed nct only mon- 
ey, but his time and his eloquence; and was ever 
associated with the foremost in promoting objects of 
public utility. Whatever he undertook he engaged 
in with all his might. The remaining members ol 
these associations publicly acknowledged his ser- 
vices and Jainented his loss; and there are not want- 






























ments of pleasure and regret, the interest he took 
in literary and: scientific enterpises cf every de- 

ption, and the encouragement and kindness he 
was ever ready to bestow on deserving young 


His colloquial powers were unrivalled. Ina the 
of one who knew and admired his rare 
e had a habit of minute observation, an 
extreme facility and clearness of expression, which 
rendered his. conversation at once delightful and in- 
He would force the faculties of all into 
active service, and compel them to exertion. The 
only thing that diminished the charm of his society 

fortable sense of inferiority, which his 






















We have room for but a few of the passages that 
‘it would gratify ourselves and our readers to have 
transterred to ourcolumns. The following descrip- 
tion of his oratorical powers, will recall many a 
vivid recollection in such, as have listened to his 
powerful eloquence. 

As if she had cast him intentionally in her ha 
est mould, and endowed him in a moment of 
most abundant prodigality, Nature had showered 
on this her favorite, in unwonted profusion of 
the choicest stamp, those minor attributes, which 
are so powerful in their influence, as the exteriors 


strates 
elegant imposing, bu 
t, without any of that del- 
perfectly characteristic of 
t their lives, or 































illustrated his subject with facility and grace, and 
med to have thought and reasoned ao long and 
so well on everything, as to have left nothing un- 
thought and unsaid. His fancy, chaste, and glow- 
ing with the freshness of morning, colored all ob- 
jects with its own pure aud mellow lustre.’ 
In society, his influence was universal. Greeted 
everywhere as a man of taste, he was the life of 
rary conversation. He united the digaity of the 
divine with the urbanity of the gentleman. He 
— remarkable for promoting at once cheerfulness 
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splendidly beautiful. 


. adheres to some 
the clightest admixtere of feebleness and effemina- 
was 73 masculine as it was rare and 
ith a stature of the most approved 

icalas to be almost 


- «dimensions, figure so symmetrical 

faultless, features bold, expressive, and comely, giv- 
to a countenance beaming 

igence,'and animated wit 
ing of the loftest sentiments and the 
feelings, he truly and emphatically gave to the 
all’ we’ dhall not oot upon his lik again.’ — 
we not upon e n. 
red, gifted, and accomplished 
ing toga, the pulpit 

rostrum, assumed the air and attitude of t 
and threw his eyes around him on an admiri 























and friends. . No person could be long in his com- 
without feeling all the faculties of his mind 
Motion. Whetev 
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trations were drawn out. He engaged the attention 
of others, because their own powers were brought 
into action, and they were interested in their own 
emotions. Hence he was welcomed by all; and 
on alloccasions, There was no dulness in his pres- 
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This edition is published, by subscription, for the 
benefitof Mrs. Holley. It is faithfully executed, 
» | and embellished with three plates. One plate only 
was promised in the prospectus, an engraving from 
Stuart’s portrait ; and, besides, the work is extend- 
upwards of fifty pages more than was antici- 






















, indebted for his existence to po- 
etic fiction, might have been almost fancied to 
have started 





er was the topic, new iHus- 
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&ctual being, and stood forth to 
 wiew, clothed in the form and a tab! 


promise would have 
and force, could 


to these attributes were added, a mellow, 


CRARACTER OF WASHINGTON. 

Among the unpublished manuscripts of the late 
Mr. Jefferson was a letter wsitten toa friend in Jan- 
uary 1614, which contains the following opinion of 
the character of Washington, formed on an ac- 
quaintance of thirty years. 
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though not so acute as that of a Newton, Bacon, or 
Locke ; and, as far as he saw, bo judgment was ev- 



















invention or imagination, but sure in con- 
Hence the common remark of his officers, 
tage he derived from courcils of war, 
hearing al! suggestions, he selected what- 
ever was best; and certainly no General ever plan- 
ned his battles more judiciously. But, if de 
during the course of the action, if any member of 
his plan was dislocated by sudden circumstances, 
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end and perhaps felt an uneasy 
having accelerated it; but the mere right 
could il} suppress their satisfaction at the em 
was even murmured abroad that, like Hid 
he had been eaten of worms, and died 
sition of Providence as a punishment 
All the ceremonies of his interment 
formed, and the unfortunate Gov. 
enjoy the repose in another world 
dened him in this. The only part ofthe 
rites which was omitted wes the 
which service the divines with one 
to perform. The night after the 
Governor the Council met to arrange 
to England communicating the @ 
Chief Magistrote, and to settle Ge " 
the Province on the Deputy Governor till & 
val of a new Governor trom the. mother 
It was a tempestuous night towards the end 
cember ; eddies of mingled sxow sad hell 
against the windows with 8 vileoes 
these days when even the mow serme bam 
gencrated ; the wind howled in Gitfal gust! 
the many angles of the old Prevines Hem 
whistled shrilly as it swept through the bey 
tries as if in contempt of the efforted! 
The meeting convened 
place subsequent to a Season of F 5 
not curtailed of its usual proportion of 

recent event, which was mentioned 
occasion for public thanksgiving. 
cil, together with the principal clergya@ 
assembled in solemn discussion of the @ 
affairs, the measures necessary to be 
present emergency, and of the special ef 
chosen people evinced by the Deity,i 
special interposition of his hand. The 
roared up the ample chimney, cast & 
earthly light upon the stern and 
many instances, finely proportioned and 
countenances of the Puritan elders. 
were forms that Canova might have 
heads that Guido might have painted. | 
sembly there was no diversity of 
tract their councils ; the ruling p Le 
ed their breasts was the same; and it GF 
as ope man to the discharge of what 
ed.their duty to their God, their 4 
country. Though they kept distinedy 

objects of their meeting, they were 
to discuss the character of the late G - 
expatiate freely on his faults and follies. © 

easily conceived that the memory of Oe 
departed received but little quarter ™ 
hands of those who had shown hia @ 
wnen alive. The long catalogue & 
was recited and commented epee ia 
nothing but religious bigetry cae 
debate was prolonged until midnight, 
it was protracted, the more euiaed 
more congenial theme cenest be 
men, who believed the: 
were in mapy ro 
seemed to take a sort = adil 
ing tbe torments which the unbegey YET” 


We are confident, that such measures, if vigor- 
ously and honestly preserved, would produce great 
good to our whole people, and we do believe, that 
the present plan of operations will cause enmity, 
pity, contempt, and obstinacy towards the misguid- 
ed friends of temperance, who may denounce and 
vilify in vain, those men, whose only guilt consists 
in using tea plentifully, a real luxury—or perhaps 
we should say, the nearest approach to a luxury, 
wuich they can at present afford to purchase. 


to gratify surviving 
my ogly monum 
triends, when lam 
bw in lapidary lines, | 

doubtful fame,” | 


problem of the eternal existence of One Supreme : and probably as great an exercise of power for man, 
Being ; which was happily solved in the earlier | 2 on creation of worlds would be for the Al- 
Besides hi ; nd ministerial du- | 2g¢8 of the world : and, as we have good reason to mighty. 

+. Holley took & lively interest in the affairs | conclude, without the aid of revelation ; for belief 


Thus, ifthe argument of this author is good to 
jn a revelation from God, clearly implies a previ 


show that matter must be etérnal ; then the same 
argument is good to show, that a chick must have 

The hypothesis, that matter sprung into existence | been a perfect being, and that fopd must have been 
without a cause, is so obviously absurd, as to refute | 2 Vital part of animals from eternity ; and also to 
itself I shall therefore take it for granted,that mat- | show, that man can create no ideas. All these 
ter, and every other substance, if not eternal, must re palpable to human observation, and while we 
cannot solve the condition of things, that we can 
hold in our hands, lét us be cautious in declaring 
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have been created. But, since it is as absolutely 
certain,and self-evident, thatno art or achievement, 
which clearly involves an absurdity ever was or | the condition of universal existences. 
ing those who still remember, with mingled senti- | ever can be performed ; as it is, that no proposition, 
which clearly involves an absurdity ever was, or 
ever can be true; andinas much as the only thing 
necessary toprove the absurdity of an art, or pro- | our count 
po-ition, is to evince ite total inconsistency or incom- 
patibility with some known and self-evident truth, 
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THE GOVERNOR’S GHOST. 
4 LEGEND OF THE LaST CENTURY. 


I am one of those “ laudatores temporis aeti” who 
sincerely regret the havoc committed among time- 
hallowed superstitions by the March of Mind. The 
Spirit of the Age has fairly routed and put to flight 
the whole generation of black, white, and grey 
spirits which, in the days of our grandmothers, oc- 
cupied a very prominent place in society. In these 
days of scepticism there are few children who are 
afraid to go to bed alone, and very few maids who 
have not cctirage enough to venture down cellar in 
the dark. How changed are these matter-of-fact 
days from’ those times of blissful ignorance when a 
pleasing awe pervaded the tender bosoms of the ris- 
ing and ancillary generations ; when the hour of 
repose was announced by the iron tongue of the 
Old South clock ; when many a fearful glance was 
sent forward to reconnoitre the darkness visible of 
the creaking staircaze and the gloomy bedchamber ; 
and when, the candle being extinguished, the shiv- 
ering aspirant after downy sleep having escaped the 
] dreaded grasp of ice-eold hands on his way to his 

couch still trembled as he slunk between the sheets 
lest he should be clasped in the arms of some skel- 
eton bed-fellow! Thé church yard no longer sends 
forth its sheeted battalions, afd the Devil himselt 
has shaken off the dust of his feet against an unbe- 
lieving generation. and has fled from an ungrateful 
world leaving no trace behind but his name; which 
still graces the sermonsof the righteous and the 
convervation of the profane. Perhaps no place can 
boast a richer mine of traditional demonology than 
this best of all possible cities ; but, alas! Oblivion 
is fast gathering over these invaluable legends as 
the venerable cronesin whose breasts alone they 
are deposited are, one afier another, gathered to the 
great congregation of the dead. One authentic 
narrative, however, which was impressed on my 
infant mind by an Octogenarian aunt, I am desirous 
of preserving from dumb forgetfulness and sending 
down to remote posterity on the imperishable pages 
of the Galaxy. My revered aunt suffered under 
many of the infirmities of age ; she had lost nearly 
all consciousness of her present existence, but the 
maternal care of nature made emends for the for- 
getfulness of old age by increasing the vividness of 
her recollections ; she lived her youth and woman- 
hood over again in her reminiscences ; and she was 
happy—for her reminiscences were those of a well 
spent life. Many a long winter evening of my 
boyhood has she beguiled with her descriptions of 
the days of Governor Belcher, of the beauties 
whose grand-children are now septuagenarians, of 
the old families which are tow extinct ; but her 
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CULTIVATION OF THE Vine. When we re- 
flect on the natural tendency of the product of the 
| vine, to check those vices and diseases entailed on 
by intemperance in ardent spirits, we 
' are astonished that some of our opulent, patriotic 
| citizens do not encourage the cultivaiion of it. Our 
: farmers’ wives, in particular, ought to make a com- 
I shall attempt to prone the eternal existence of sub-! mon cause in favor of the vine, as the surest means 


stance, by demonstrating, in a concise but explicit | 
manner, the‘absolute absurdity, which, I conceive, 
the creation of something from nothing, necesseri- 
ly involves. If substance were created from neth- 
‘ - ‘ * | ing, the act of creating it must have been either ; 
conversation sometimes im on the mind. He at Bip sancous; Gat la,the ost ast} 
have required some time or no time. If then .sub- 
stance were progressively created from nothing, the 
act must have had some duration; and consequent- 
ly the beginning and end of the act, were distinct | 
from each other ; and there must of necessity, have 
been a certain point of time, between the begin- 
ning and end of the creative act, at which the act 
was half accomplished ; that is, nothing at a certain 
; e n the sh “ a“ ° ‘i 
equally ecaibio they wecentaity Eo thabors point of time, was half-made into something. 
Now let us pause a moment, and enquire, what 
this half-made production could be ? was it entity ? | 
‘or non-entity ? was it something for nothing? If P 
it were something, then something was wholly 
created at a point of time, when it was impossible 
that it should have been more than half created. 
If it were nothing, in that case nothing was actual- 
ly created, when it was impossible but what some- 
thing should have been half created. Every thing- 
either exists, or does not exist, and is entirely some- 
thing, or entirely nothing, in every instant of du- 
ration; but itis self-evidgnt that a progressive act of 
creation, necessarily involves, in the course of the 
act, the absurd production of a half-something and 
half-nothing, a half-entity and half-nonentity. 
Therefore substance could not have been progres-; 
sively created. The progressive act of creating the 
least conceivable atom of matter, evidently involves 
the same absurdity that would result from the crea 
tionof aworld; for time is constantly successive, and 
the duration of the act, however short, is as infi- 
ion strong nitely divisible as the face of a clock, over which 
fe'Newton E : | the index, which is the divider of time, progressive- 
u t was moves. It istherefore, equally as impossible in the 
er sounder, uJt was slow in operation, being little —_ or nature of things, that nothing should 
progressively become something without passing 
through this hideous gulf of absurdity ; a3 that a 
hoat shoutd pass from shore to shore, directly across 
a wide river, without passing over the channel, 
that intervenes belween its oppositehanks. And if 
the passage of the boat were instantancous, in that 
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from their houses those deleterious 
ice destroy the happiness of s0 many 
Were our settled cle 
most of our thriving country towns, 
tached to their parson 
in the cultivation of the vine, on a small scale, their 
parishoners would imitate-them, and “ bless their 
memories.” The venerable Thomas Jefferson, a 
few years since, recommended the cultivation of 
the vine as the surest method for the promotion of 


houses, to lead the wa 





Some account of a foreign vine, now in a flourish- 
state in this town, may not be uninteresting. A 
. Vernet, well known by many of oir citizens, 
came to this place to reside, some years since. * H 
ins to procure one of the best of grapes 
found in‘his native count 
well adapted for wine and for raisins. 
it in the garden now occupied by Bela Peck, Esq. 
After Mr. Vernet left this place, the vine was neg- 
lected for many years, the occupantsof the carden 
thinking the grape woul? not come to perfection, it 
being a foreign grape. As soon asthe present p 
ssion of the garden, he imn- 
to i*s cultivation, and in the 
course of two or three years, it produced an abund- 
his own and neighbors se. 
next planted one’ from the 
slip, in his garden adjoining, which i:as produced 
an abundance. Both of these gentlemen have takea 
pains to introduce it into almost every fami'y in this 
town, and in the course of a few yeais, by proper 
attention, will produce rai-ins sufficient for their 
own — throughout the year. [Norwich 














There can be no douht, that the surest and speed- 
iest way to suppress intemperance, is to provide 
substitutes for ardent spirits. Common sense and 
all experience teach this. The countries where 
good wines abound—not old Madeira, but the good, 
light wines, which satisfy the palate without heat- 
ing the blood—are almost free trom intoxication. 
The central and southern parte of Europe, —with a 
population comparatively (and in some cases posi- 
tively) degraded, without the means of free, liberal 
education, without good governn.ent, without much 
incentive to industry ; borne cown by indolence 
and oppression, yet blessed with the most luxurious 
climate, and exposed, from that very cause, added 
to all the others, to every vice,—are yet free from 
habitual intoxication We must ‘ook for the cause 
of this to something, not in human nature, for itis a 
libel on our couhtry to say, that we are by nature 
more disposed to a degrading vice, than those na- 
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e was 

rity, he coal error to think that the great and god-like 
niversa) opie th are striving alone for the name they 
a Weave behind them ; present distinction has 
wtractions. It is better while they live to 
the emilesof beauty and the approbation of 
men; which rewards, however, are not in- 


erpowered 

an to lose 
nis hoolsw® were 
eglected; he 


as sellom as 
ne of the little 
nor's $'in short, 
-s and pemp 


1° sweet tase. 
ly ; and at 
om all his tree [| Some few have a desire for the posthumous re- 
fr het ater marble and flattering epitaph can 
jpetthis, believe, generally arises from a 
greiify surviving friends. 1, myself, would 
myoply monument a clod or a tree, and 
when I am gone, should record their 
ia pidary lines, let them rather say, “ he 
doubtful fame,” than “ he lived unnoticed 
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serea y course of life so hateful to them. As 
ofthe pri ipal clergymen was warmly engag- 
wa tbene pleasant imaginations and was proving 
4 the unpardonable nature of his offences, 
oe aly dopped, turned pale, and fixing his 
7 vacant Chair of State at the head of 
, * Good Lord, be merciful to 

PY seoen” Every eye was turned in the same 
. and strange to tell, saw, or seemed to see, 
late Governor seated in his official place as in 
times. The assembly seemed rooted to their 
clammy dew hung on all their brows, and 
yngues cleaved to the root of their mouths. 

te Vision regarded them for a moment with a 
ly aspect, apparently more in sorrow than 

x, and then solemnly shaking his head, rose 
through a door leading to an adjoining 

geen. As soon as he had disappeared the 
of respiration seemed to be restored to the 
y—they each drew a long breath and then 
upoo one another with a bewildered stare of 
gaisbrent and terror. Some of the boldest im- 
peiidely pushed into the apartment which the 
had entered, but no traces of humanity 

sere there; the doors were all locked on the in- 
ade, od te windows hermetically sealed to ex- 
dotethe eo. They then returned ‘e the council- 
gih one consent joined in prayer to the 
faber of Spirits tor protection trom the powcrs of 
tekees. Such was the tale of my vencrable 
Bat ktaili excites in my mind, from the impres- 
df childhood, a feeling cf melancholy awe, 
ing its abstract absurdity. As throw- 
light o1: the characver and superstitions of 
of the-last century, I transn.it it to 























BURAL SPORTS. 
gem come to the bush? I will beat it for you, 
birds we will follow in dust and in dew ; 
hungry and weary repose in the shades, 
at the leg of a chicken, my blades. 
, saving one, you may kill if youcan, 
2 is 80 much, in the bead, like a man, 
» solemn and silent and thoughtful is he, 
you cannot touch him without tickling me. 


shew you a cedar, where sits on a nest 

like @ priest, in canonical’s drest ; 

toa marsh, where a snipe you may kill, 
like our tailor, a terrible bill. 

angie ? we'll go to a bend in the stream 

the wood is as dark as a murderer’s dream ; 
beautiful stream and a pastoral spot, 

1" give you a bite, if the fishes should not. 
Swew you, like Caliban, berries and fruits, 
if you like, that will bother your boots ; 
1 will do, when it comes to the trial, 

fom you aught but ‘* a word of denial.”” 
BUSHWHACKER. 


























THE LOVE OF FAME. 
‘Tw loted fame is a passion that can act in the 
expand itself over the largest circle. It 
te“ world’s great master,” and animates the 
on thegreen.” It is the foundation 
is excellent, (even of this treatise,) and 
could not-exist without it. It is to mind 


















ream to flow. 
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interests to many secrets, but not so many as | and you 
that i it will reveal, for there are mysteries 
urged @ of created angels. 

t they const Rt Melligence is equally erroneous 
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NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 
KsELLERS’ Dinwen. The Booksellersot this 
city, yesterday, gave a dinner at the Exchange Cof- 
fee House, to their friends of the profession from 
other places, who were here to attend the Trade 
Sale. The dinner was good, the wine was gvod, 
and the toasts and Songs were good—ez. gra. 

. Boston Book Fairs. Welcome to all invited 


m James Hamilton’s 
all good stock, free choice and no 





have therefore been bred tothe wars. We have 
some however, that have been trained to stratagem 
as well as to violence ; civilians, who were known 
onearth in Courts of Justice, or rather of Judica- 
ture, and who wese there termed gentlemen of the 
robe, or the wig, or bag. But we should be glad to 
get rid of them, for such is their talents and propen- 
sity for intrigue, that they sometimes puzzle even 


Roserts, who was convicted 
of a breach of the peace, for cowhiding the Judge | 
of all Isracl, &c. was sentencfd to pay a fine of | 
$150, and to give security for good behavior for the | entific citizen. 
term of two years. One of the Editors of the Morning 
Courier challenged Noah, and on that honorable 
gentieman’s refusing to be shot at, he posted him as 
acoward. The Judge, Sheriff, ex-Consul, Editor, 
or whatever else he may be, or may have been, 
has shown more good sense, than we suspected hiro 
ot. Give us credit for one compliment, Judge Mo- 


himney, notw ithsiauding 


a few days since | steam from the kitchen ch 
i iron couductots, appears 


the immediate vicinity 
to us to be not altogether improbable, from a 
gestion nade yesterday afternoon by a plein, u 
He is the Proprietor of a lime-kiln 
in Stantoa-street, which was bur 
last, oy Cte by vb 
andthe kiln with 600 
the top of the kiln was rather below the surface of 
the street, and a number of two story houses within 
2 or 300 feet of it, some su \ 
their escape, while the humble vault received the 
The proprietor remarked, that it aston- 
ished him very much, - nar could wn yo - ee 
fact only by su ing that the stream 

h probably rose some distance 
had attracted the lightni 
ed his works, or ca 
bey oe never have a lime-kiln 
without a lightning-rod for its ion. 
heard of nanenees instances where the heat of new 
mown hay has been sup 
ning to barns containing it, which have been struck 
and burnt. But we pretend not to be sufficiently 
versed in this interesting branch of natural philoso- 
phy, to decide on the correctness of this theory or 
principle, although we cannot but deem it of conee- 
quence enough to merit the of such 
as may be interested in the case. 

Another remarkable fact, which may be accounted 
for on the foregoing theory, is that a «team-boat 
while in motion has never been known to be struck 
, notwithstanding the quantity of iron 
about its machinery. The hot vapor, ascending to 
the higher regions of the atmosphere, f 
ductor at some distance behind the boat, which has 
advanced without the s 
the electric fiuiddescends. Itis remarkable, that 
the philosophic mind of Chancellor Livingston 
ticipated such a result, before the fact had been as- 
certained by an experience of many yrars. (N. 


ning oo Tuesday 
in a thunder storm, 


ise was expressed at 


r 
Europe sends us greater supplies than we receive 
from Asia, for it is more enlightened ; and know- 
ledge brings doubting, and doubting leads to us. 
We get nothing from Africa, except on the Barbary 
Coast, where we get the whole population. 

But, said I, what are the passions to which you 
are the most indebted. Undoubtedly Love, was 
his reply,—and after along interval, Ambition and 
Avarice. Now, though Love is supposed to have 
an opposite tendency, (and it sometimes has) yet, in 
general, it is our best recruiting sergeant, for ithas 
a strict fellowship with selfishness, jealousy, rage, 
and murder. Ambition does somethieg also in the 
way of indrder ; and as to Avarice, it comes when 
our other friends have left the field, and as he is a 
wily old fellow there is no escape from his snares. 
Much more was said upon both sides, but as the 
d—! began to quote scripture, after the manner of 
his friendsof the largest class, I interrupted the 


egular Tvade Sal 
winds which blow alternately N. E. and 5.W.—May 
wa —e 7 +y— - 
r great quanti 
their, numerous offspring 
e booksellers to go naked. 
. Book-dealers f OU 
sy among the craft—Friendship in trade 
p~ each other’s rights and 


The following is an extract from Robert’s speech 
in mitigation of damages. 


I am now arraigned for sentence for the personal 
i of Mordecai M. Noah. 4 
have uttered to the court, but silently sub- 
mitted to the law, but for the vile and and 
ndiess aspersions attempted to 
acter by M. M. Noah, ino his 
Receiving as] then 
court that I would be per- 
mitted to answer it and tell “ my story,” 1 submit- 
ted, and I would not now trouble the court but to 
refute those foul and unfounded calumnies. Of all 
his 1000 slanderous aspersions, how many has he 
discredit, has he substan- 
men, after such an open- 
even endeavor to prove ? He 
knew they were untenable, and he never atte:mpt- 
ed to prove them—where, then, is the decency, the 
honor or even the right to lacerate private character 
with cold-blooded ferocity and then cowardly shrink 


than the houses, 
that if he ever re 


vileges. 
os old shirts 
o—nigh into foolseap—and 

is discarded by : L be 
mind—Let us take care these conjurers don’t turn opening aa Saeemee 
did, the assurance of 





proved ? What one to 
reotyping. ing, what one did 

Ameri em. Success to that system 
capes the most, and laysno tariff 


, the highest Po- 


which ~~ man che 
‘Liter re of attraction, 
Literary Times. Formerly. 

etical attainments could but procure a thread-bare | fi 

attire—Latterly, the dullest proser obtains a decent 


Literature, which keep 

stationary ;—anc' if controversy must 
re our best 2a it go 

eau le, aad with 

1 the \ ’ 

e Ladies. The binders of our affections— 

collaters of our enjoyments. 

When his Life is fini. 

ages be well justified, and the volume show 

table of contents. 





? ing in years, but old in misfortune—l 
have basked in prosperity, and bled in adversity ; 
but Ihave never been, and those who know me 
know it, any other than industrious and honest— 
I have been liberal to others and frugal to myself, 
and in all my life temperate and persevering—lib- 
ral to my sorrow, and credulous to a fault. | 
ever a man hattled against adverse fortune with 
reevering and continued struggles, I am the man. 
Never was dissipated, extravagunt, idle nor 
rious—I have beenrich, and am poor— 
ed me, but villany robbed me. 


* * 
And he being an instance, so far, of successful vi 
lany ; has sought so trample on the fallen, and 
basely stab the reputation 
rosity and friendship had protected him from pen- 
im trom poverty and starvation— 


DAILY COMMERCIAL GAZETTE. 

The Magnus Apollo who presides over the edito- 
rial department of this paper has again given vent 
to his wisdom, in the shape of commentaries upon 
our notice of last week. He is not entitled to 
so mych courtesy, or we should run the risk of in- 
sulting our readers, by transferring the whole of 
his trash to our own columns ; itis sufficient to give 
an abstract of it. Upon analyzing, we find the fol- 
lowing discordant materials—three truths, five false- 
hoods, texo. compliments, one unintentional error, 
one and a half attempts at sarcastic pity, one repe- 
tition of his former folly, three half-attempts at wit, 
and one impertinent remark—total sizteen / 
The Gazette is sorry we “did not keep more 
close to the matter in dispute ;” ‘there was no mat- 
ter in dispute ; nothing was ever farther from our 
intentions, than an argument with the Gazette ; 
what was “ éstsisted” upon there we never did 
deny, nor have we any intention of either denying 
or admitting it. The Gazette, at first, charged us 
with acting upon an “ ancient grudge,” and now 
says it “is notdenied.” We said “ wefknow nothing 
about it”—which is sufficient denia}, but as it was 
not couched in the blackguard slang which is cha- 
racteristic of the Gazette, and suited to the narrow 
comprehension of its editor, he probably could not 
understand it. We now say, for the information of | with 
the public alone,—the editor of the Gazette does not 
need to be instructed,—that he was not mistaken, 
that he drew no false inference from any remarks 
of ours, but that he toll what he knew tobe untrne, 
and that in his paper of Monday he repeated the 
same with an addition, altering the face of the mat- 
ter altogether, but subtracting nothing from its 
falsity. We hope he will not consider this as wan- 
dering from the matter, which he considers “ in 
dispute.” He seems to think because we conde- 
scended to amuse ourselves with his folly, that he 
is of se much consequence as to deserve gentle- 
manly treatment from his neighbors, and compas- 
sion for his imbecility—a very natural mistake for 
one so puffed up with self-conceit ;—or else he 
thinks his neighbors take his braying for roaring 
and his hard words for 
is equally an esrer, 





THINGS IN GENERAL. 

Greece. Mr. Post, an Agent of the New-York 
Greek Committee, bas returnéd and made his re- 
port, which represents the céuyftfy and the people 
as reduced to the lowest depth of misery,—living 
upon berries and wild herbs, and in the caves and 
holes of the earth. The fond and clothing sent out 
has been distributed among the aged, the sick, and 
the most destitute. 

The Turkish government has despatched mission- 
aries to negociate the terms of peace with the 
Grecks, and had ordered an armistice of three 
months, while the Greek rulers decided. The 
Greek President declared—“ we shall he ready to 
make sacrifices to obtain what may finally insure 
the political and civil existence of Greece. 
conditions are, that the supremacy of the Porte 
shall he acknowledged, and the Greeks have the 
control of their municipal concerns, be exempted 
from taxes for some years, and be protected in all 
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BOOKSELLERS’ FARE. 
BY 8. H. JENKS. 
( Air—Miss Bailey.) 
icures in epicks or heroicks, ; 
sore tow'’d with lere bestow’d by musty 


the man whose gene- 


ury, and shielded 
and who, having no longer the control of a press— 
no money—had no power to avert the shafts of his 
malignity, which, in pro; 
verty, fell thicker and faster around me. - 

\ LP ask e1 man of honorable feeling, starting 
into life with fair prospects, with respectable con- 
d honorable friends, to read his last at- 
tack upon me, and then say if one spark of manly 
feeling, or nobie pride was left, 
Would any one tamel 
to be attacked, stabbed and goued to death, by 
dishonorable mcans in a :!: *:onorable way, and not 
resentit and seek redress, y::, that rediess surest to 
cthis character, and save him from disgrace ? 
0, by all that makes life desivable! I repeat I 
en destroyed by the 


Ye, who — * bury in your vaults Tom Coriate’s tome of ion tomy weakness and 
be ru aga ” 


b allow, and lay it up, though rude it 1s. 
! how thou strov’st to see land, 
Through thy crazy antiquarian wicroecope, John Leland: 
Ye, whoin rare antiques excel, and never sll your treasure, 
Be warned that modern types trauscend the 
oe > the press opprese’d has beca, cum priv—with 
The timed ere chauged—tempo mutant—ah! this is quite a 
age. 
O! Sir Walter ! manners strangely slter— . In PortvGAt, Don Miguel has not accomplish- 
- Melber ee ee ey nO ed his purpose of heing King. It is said the Portu- 
guese will uphold the present constitution. 
EneGianp. By the correspondence between 
Mr. Hurkisson and the Duke of Wellington, previ- 
ous to the late change in the Ministry, it would ap- 
pear thatthe “dear Duke” was very glad to get’ 
rid of his ‘‘ dear Huskisson,” and seized the first 
opportunity to kick him genteelly out of his place. 
It is an elegant specimen of political politeness. 
Disunron. The National Intelligencer and 
Richmond Whig have given their opinions that it is 
intended, on the part of the Jacksonites, to separate 
the Southern States from the Northern, in case Mr. ‘ 
Adams should be re-elected. This opinion is pre- aogerpenal 
dicated on the extraordinary declarations of Senator THIS DAY PUBLISHED 
Rowan and Mr. Speaker Stevenson. 
Homricipe. On Monday about 12 o'clock, two ed for Families end Sunday Schools, Vol. 1—No. 4. Con- 


* and deceit, by 

Of old. some crack-jawed Dutchman, named Von Guttem- | , 

blocks accomplish’d deeds that would indeed 
exhaust we ; 

But now in making books we take the lead in lead and an- 

And merely écr.tch upon our blocks, for lack of rhyme or 


ry. 
QO! Jack Faustus! how much cash it costs us, 
Not to be set down a ninry-hammer, Dr. Faustus ! 
Once, solid literary stock was scarcely ever bought up. 
While now the very litter “ airy minstrels” make 
‘And still the cac. scribendi 20 upon our 
We shed our leuves like forest 
like cataracts. 
O! Beno Franklin! here the seeds are rankling, 
You once sow'd in freedom’s soil, immortal Dr. Franklia. 
Once Gay was grave, and Gray look’d blue, and Locke his 
chest 


was 
oe 
Poor Purchas 
shabbily, ° 
And Butler, though he hew'd in brass, drank no curam 
O' Mr. irvi ! think onw 
Sein pa rms nee Me ig 
at | tabereneteneeed 
Wherefore, how others lived and died, see Andrew Millas’s 
they fared in olden time is fairly told in 
bere, with mea of taste, po Arye ita of’ mye 
0! My: Lincota! what thing to think on 
Lord, Allen, see’em 


Prosperity to brains and books, end 
In bocrde aud canvas-backs a way to 


May publishers and ali their works, chance or ical, 

Make good imp i “lioaibasen 
tcal. 

O! David Frencis ! Purker knows the chance is 

Lo'’ring Cotton is not Felt, while trade in rags afivances. 


: will relate some of the 
circumstances attending my first connexion with 
this man, and ifthe court and the public have pure 
feelings and honesty of heart, asI believe they have, 
they will pemeize my wrongs and 


established a paper entitled the Hew 
engaged to pa -M. 
Noah one thousand dollars per Seaumn until the 
establishment should realize such profits as would 
pay off the sum expended, and place the concern 
upon an independent footi 
come a joint partner. We lived in peace for nearly 
meen time, defraying his 


moving » When he was to be- 
ignritation is to matter, which keeps every empenigtinan oy a 
Mb its place, causes the balanced shaft te rise, expenses, the expenses of those de 

him, and squandering foolishly upon hi 
erable sum to crown him 


by his a ‘overnor of Ararat, 
hinselt th object of de 


J 

¥ ———— tision and contempt 

tthe Union. At this period, flushed with 
success and dazzling prospects, he must reign over 
Istael’s wealth was not suffi- 
1 possession of the N. Y. Na- 
fficulties were started and at- 
rehase me out. His friends were 
bts of the concern and give me 
papers were drawn up and ready to be 
executed, when Noah refused to conclude the ar- 
Col. Brown, a creditor to the 
6000, would take $2000 in 


all within his 
cient, he must amy 


knowledge,—which 
may be traced to the same 
cause. In the attempt to laugh at our remarks he 
only shows how deep the caustic penetrated, but 
as the instructer at the school which he ought to 
_ be attending, would say—-%* it is all for his good,” 
and may he profit by the castigation which seems 
to have been severer in its operation than we in- 
tended. If he does not eject any more of his slaver 
in our path, he may be assured he is safe, and 
it may comfort him to know that we are almost pro- 
voked with ourselves for being disturbed in our 
composure by the buzzing of such a gadfly. 
To the rebuke he speaks of, and which he has 
repeated as if it were an extraordinary discovery, 
We say amen ; but we are surprised at the hypoc- 
tisy of this “rank specimen of verbiage” who can 
thus send into the world an ideaof their fairness, : 
while his masters are engaged in the 
employment of underselling a neighbor and coaxing 
away his supporters. Whether Mr. Dickinson will 
be obliged ¢o the editor of the Gazette for his limp- 
ing defence, or not, we are very doubtful ; he has 
certainly received rougher treatment from the 
“* defence,” than he ever did from us, and we hope 
the editor “ will soon see the propriety of ceasing 
to” impugn the motives of others when he cannot 
y conception of a reasonable man’s cause of 


; Thomas 
too yoong to feel much of the passion that I 

ing upon, yet 2 little ofits aliment has tick- 
palate ; for Tonce (as the newspapers say) 
eda few remarks” before a society of which 
maber, and moreover, they wore not ill 
. The same principle is guiding my pen, 
wih, kage, justify the editor in publishing 


amount of better than 
cash,end Noah’s individual notes for 4000, 
— mente; ons 3 the ey of the J 
rely u oah’s wor 

ith the wpemed wa of hed hecet 
assign it, moment he a 
order to protect it not only ~ 
old creditors, but also against new claims 
I could not accede to 
and he then offered to mortgage me 
stablishment for the payment of $600 a 
year for lite! Thus although the establishment was 
mine, and he had but a_provisi in 


I had expended, 
20,000. dollars and 


¢ 
bring the Little Wells of Goodrich | in instal 


the union binging ' ready 





he was then contracting. 


‘ Let it be Booked with the rest of this day’s deeds.” 


Br H. J Fan, Esq. 


As I’m call’d on, a Song must be found ; 
And I hope it will make 
But if you should leave, D 
That ye will not be calld Stationary-men. 
I think our collection 


is 
When the Trade each edition collates, Sir ; 
Though some will confess this a treat is, 
I maintain it’s a dish on with Plates, Sir. 
Painters talk of their Pallets and Mullers ; 
I don’t like to call names, but I say, Sir, 


, Brown, Greene and Gray, Sir. 
together our numbers we stitch, _ 

And the work you would all be exploring; 

N l find the Good-rich, 

And gentlemen high, though they’re Lo’ring ! 


We'll be merry, as Griggs, none are jollier, 
this mazim should never be lost, Sir ; 
It’s well to make friends with a Coltier, 
When we're sure to encounter a Frost, Si 
Our Cottons are in a 


he had never invested a 
» and although I had saved him, and those 

mton him, from want, and supported him 
in a highly respectable manner, when he could ob- 
tain means from no other source, he visited the po- 
ffidavit that he was th 
National Advocate, and 
no connection or cuncern in the 


1 was forced 
lease he held on th 
chancery suit as my own remedy to recover my 
property. In answer to my bill he made oath, that 
the apparatus, stock, etc. was not purchased and paid 

reed to be paid for, in 

» Orin any other manner whatever by 


rse, still discontented and 
you see hii, Shylock like, sharpening the 
link in the grand 





= all merry men ; 
"il be > 

Rorror,—When last we met you cut me as 
been an old pen, and I excuse it, for I ad- 
your justification that I was about to recount 
But the vision must come out, and if I 
wee to listen to it, I may find a few who 


A Jacxson Buiy.—A genuine Hibernian said | *¥ be repeated every night,valy being parties 
own office by virtue ofa 


Like them we are 
mpped late upon lobster and lettuce, and For we furnish Whi 
f upon a hard bed in the vain hope of 
™ easy posture. I tried to compose my 
fixing it upon certain tasks, such as count- 
ing snatches of poetry. My pulses’ 
bly ; external noises were magnified an 
fold, and all were discordant ; the ticking 
Muteh on the table was like a blacksmith’s 





knife 10 sever the only rem: 


chain which bound me to my cou nd tami- 
ly, REPUTATION. ae el glaate ond ems 
ployme 


Hear the Charleston Mercury! “But when we 
do resist, let us resist as becomes men and free- 
men ; not each one in his own way, and without 
head or concert. But let our State Legislature, or 
a State Convention, after the maturest deliberation, 
take measures, and in proper time eend on the Unit- 
ed States government its ultimatum.” 

This editor is a pretty fellow, truly! Some peo- 
ple call this kind of talk treasonable, but we have 
no such idea ; itis only the unmeaning sputtering 
of a foolish boy. Some would punish such a bra- 
vado ; but let him alone ; after the rage has work- 
ed off, he will be a useful citizen and a tolerably 
clever fellow. Let him alone, for the present, at 


of property and em- 
the uvaintesance of 


which | was an applicant would he 
without interfering—even that of a 
borer in a printing office. 


tter to deal with Silver. 
ericson ' read an affidavit of Jobn I. 


p some truth with the fancies, 

That this little history renders ; , 

Though Old in trade, Munroe and Francis, 

May be rated as Juv’nile Offenders. 

We shall all go to pot ii is 
Brews-ter 


Licutnine. A young man was recently kill- : pe 
ed by lightning, while carrying a scythe. Such | A general sssortment of Paints; Oil ; Bresbes, &e. 
utensils are dangerous in thunder storms. 
Piraciss have recently become uncommonly 
numerous and horrible among the West India Isl- NATHAN JARVIS, 


(flere Mr. Roberts 


What then was leit? * * 
with envemoned slander—held up to public scorn 

blic printe—my property withheld by the 
_*™ and my character and honesty sought 
to be tarnished in-a public Journal—witba family 


me. His appearance was preceded by the 
bagpipes and the grating of rusty hinges. 
shis first and might’be his last visit, and, 
inquisitive and he in the humor to com- 
I made bold to put to him a great many 
3 bat I cannot give you our conversation 
it being principally upon metaphysical 
upon which he was as ignorant and as confi- 


true, 
t mean to halt by ; 
’Tis twenty to one we should have Mait-by. 


Our review of the Feast’s analytick, 

On such viands no fear that we starve ill, 
ough we cut them up keen as 8 critick, 
In New-York the custom ’s‘o Carve-ili. 
but in Concord there's 
they do say ’e rather fill 

to fill Welle we've in store, 

You'll have Whole brook, but no water Lilly. 





and protection ;— 
+ lathes sought to be pres- The foul aspersions on the Unitarian sect contain- | _ His stock of 


* of the means 


iy 


trated, and who has been th 
tion and defence ? If to the bright hope: 
time of youth, the winter of his desola- 
soon to succeed, would he 
did chastise him, and I am satisfi- 
uuld have done 90, even if his courage 
as formidable as hi» _ wardice is 
_ as mind ov, 
A ly act, is capa meanness an 
hcowardice—there is no roum fer nobleness of senti- 


e 


: 





3&> 
ss 


From the following note addressed to the Recorder 
of New-York, it would appear that the Strickland 
family is more extensive. than is generally supposed. 
Alas! that they should fall from their Yankee in- 
dependence, and become the inmates of an anti-ta- 


he, unbending his brow and unscrewing 
yeuhave been educated in some errors re- 
my power over what is necessarily free, 
Bamely, of mankind. There are two 
in you, and such as resemble you,» and 
austere, yumm the sake of argument, we will call good | "iff prison 


E 





2 


Fr 
i 


non-chalance,” inform “ Bellona” 
aware of any manner in which they can serve 
His manuscript waits his order. , 


it they are no, 


¥ 


him, | L1aMs, No. 180, W 
Oct. 28. 
To ali Callin’s our 








— 


| Deatys. 


In this city, Mre. Hannah Hill, aged 72; Jam~ Red. 


man, (a Rative of ireland) tate scamen of the Constitutos 
frigate ; Mrs. Susan Robinson aged %) , widow Rachel 
Smith, aged 60 ; Nias Mary Ann Uutchins ma, aged 15. 


In Salem, Mr. Ebenezer Symonds, aged &. 
Im Scituate, the isth inst. suddenly, Ur. Jacob Reed, aged 


46. He.arcee (about one o'clock in the morning) wo attend 
bie little mn, whom he heard crying. tn atlempiirg to 
descend, hie foot slipt and he fet) the stair, a biood 
Vessel broke in his head which A 

and be expired in about ten minutes. 


used hie ear to biecd, 
In Plymouth, on Saturday Inst, after a short ilinoss, 


Zabdiel Sampaon, Eaq. Collector of that district, aged 4. 
There had bren Bo interven death in that towa be- 
euees the above and that of Nr. Warren, the formes Cal- 


. in Seekonk . 
Aig Kennecut, an a 0. 


in Framing Silas Raton, : 
In Fitehbarg, Mre. Catharine Dorr, 3. 
In Bucktand, Mase. Wittiain Childe, aged 17. While in 


a act of leading & cow with 1 halter, she suddenly thew 


heed back, and struck him inthe eye with her hole 
which it is supposed passed .nto the brain , it caused 
death ja about a | hours. a - 
n: > Mies. Charles, son of Mr. N. . 
8 years. This promising child came, it is as . 
his ccath, in consequence of a bruise received from acow 3 
and was a brother to the little girl that was unfirtunately 
anes the last a by - ~ window, while the 
family were atte the funeral of cettaia persons who 
had toon auwent. 
in Exeter, N. H. Ward Clark Dean, Esq. aged 81. 
In Mariboro’, Vt. John Alexander, his 
be &9 years. Mr. A. was born at Fort ‘Pumuer, (the 
site of which, is the town of Brattleboro’.) At the time 
when Rridman’s Fort was burnt by the Indians, (the site 
of which is now in Vernon) and when Mrs. Howe and 
others were made captives by said Indians, Mr. A. was a 
tad 10 years old, and in the woods after the cows 
ing tothe Fort ; being thus in the woods, he prov y 
oe Inthe,old French war, so called, a& 
the age of 17, he served as a soldier under Gen. Amberst, 
and was at the taking of Ticonderoga, and in the Ameri- 
can Revolution, wasat the taking Rurgo ne. He was 
one of the first settlers of the town of Brattieburo’, where 
he resided more than hajfa century, and reared a large 
family. ‘ Few men have lived to his age, and enjoyed so 
great a measure of health—and tew, very few men of hie 
Statue, (which was helow the middle size) have been more 
active, robust and Herculean than Mr. Alexander. We 
mention one instance, (as we have often heard him relate 
the a as proofin point. He, at one time, 
carried on his shoulders, upon suow shoes, a Give pail iron 
kettle, two sap-buckets, an &xe, andtapping-fron,e anep- 
sack, four days’ provisions, a blanket, a gun and accoutre- 
nes than ep — through the wa over ~ 
ill and valleys, a a deep snow ; ane g 
Mr. Alexander, at the time of his dessess wen the 9a 
white person born, the oldest living, and one of the first 
— settlers on the New-Hampshire grants, alias Ver- 
mont. 

In Mount-Vernon, N. H. after a painfel sickness of ff- 
teen weeks, Mrs. Dezier, wife of Daniel W. Raker, Ese. 
aged 25 years, leaving a bereaved husband and an lafant 
son to mourn their loss. e 
in Barnstable, kilied by lightning, onthe 4th inst. Mre. 
Anna Clark, wile of Mr. Isaac Clark, aged 27. Mrs. C. 
was standing in the cellar of a house two stories high, near 
a strong chimney which was rent within four feet of the 
cellar. The fluid then left the chimney and passed to 
Mrs. C’s head, cleft her hair comb to atoms, scorched her 
body very much, and cleft in pieces a barre? near her feet. 
Two of her children were struck down, but soon revived. 
Mrs. Clark wasa professed Christian, and much beloved 
by her friends and acquaintance. 
in Epsom, Mr. Samuel Martin, aged 66, a soldier of the 
revolution, and a firm patriot. He was an industrious farm- 
er and an honest man, and has for many years been a pro- 
Ones of the Christian — ts 
n Hanover, suddenty, of apoplexy, Maj. Gen. James 
. about 49—a Senator in the N. Hi. . 
Yn Philadelphia, very ae Mr. Thorndick Wood- 

>» aged 21 years, son of late Captain Thomas 
“ii Raltisoore, Job 7 Moot Faq formerly Ma 

n Balt » John Montgomery, Esq. e 

of Baltimore. He was the day before walking in the 

cmos’ retired to bed at bis usual time in appareat 


— Bumter District, 8. Carolina, Mrs. Mary Garrett, aged 
years. 
Lost overboard, from ship Hesper, of NV. Redford, of 
Falkland Islands, April 21, 1828, Mr. Eleazer Whitney, ® 
seamen, belonging to Boston, aged 21. 

Off Block Island, from sehr. Rockland, (arrived at this 
port) Moses Rider, of Massachusetts, aged ahout !8. 
In London, on the 1st of Juné, the learned and highly 

Rabbi, Dr. Rapheel Meldelia, Righ Priest of the 

southern Spanish Jews. aged 75. The funeral cere 
on the 3d was highly pompous and impressive. U 
of forty mourning conches attended the 








Y BOWLES & DEARBORN, 72, bt pyrene 
the CHRISTIAN TEACHER'S MANUAL ; design~ 


tente—Nages and Titles of Christ; Lessons on the Mind— 


Irishmen tailors were at work on the same board, | Perception; On the Mosaic Institutions; On Light; Die- 
when they fell into a dispute, at first inclining to | loge on the Sabbath; “ The Spicic giveth Life.” 

raillery, about their respective ages. 
Beecher, a man of powerful frame and domineer- PATENT SPONGE BOOTS, 
ing, quarrelsome temper, in the course of the dis- ew, 

pute, told James Cain, -a small, quiet, honest man, te < 

that he lied, and used many other offensive expres- vd 
sions, which induced Cain to say, “if I was of the 
size of that fellow who fought you et Halifax, you 
should not say eo.” The quarrel grew warmer, 
and Cain caught his lap-board and jumped off the 
bench. Beecher jumped off about the same time» 
and before Cain had an opportunity tostrike, Beech. 
er gave him two blows with his fist, one in the 
check, and one in the lower part of the abdomen, 
which caused Cain toexclaim that he had got hi: | A™ *FECTUAL REMEDY FOR ALL DISEASES 


ve 








to which HORSES FEET are liable in dry, wares 


death-blow.” He immediately began to pray, and | weather. such ss Thrushes, Sand-cracks, Felse-querters, dco 


ds itself to. the 





> hath 
died the next morning about ten o’clock. On ex. 2 with which it con he wed, and the aun 
amination one of the intestings was found ruptured, | al cure whish its appleatin produces. od 
Beecher in the course of the afternoon said, “ that The directions for using, are--simoly to wet + 


with rain or rives water, buckle the hoot on the fact. and 


he wished he had hurt him more ;” he is in jail, | it remain as lung as cunvenient, not exceeding twelve boure 


in twenty-four; (in many cases four, five, ot heurs in twene 

epee, b found to be amply sefficient.) The —— ~ 
is 

the sponge wiih new water every time it ie puron. Thet port 


“by the powers an I hope Gineral Jackson ’I1 be | of the leather which ‘s ahove the sewing ought to be very 
President an I hope Adams won't.” Why, my quentiv oiled with neats fout vil. 


The PATENT SPONGE BOOTS require ne reeommen~ 


good fellow, do you say so?” “Qh! fath an he’= | dation to any perce who has ever bad a» chance uf seeing 
just sich a wild fighting Irishman as myself—Och, | ‘hem, and w 


is in any degree acquainted with thr cause 
that pruduces vo pnt of dos nina diseases they are imtend- 


my honey, you may look wild if you like, but his an | ed tocounteract. Their usefulness is -elf-evidentdand cogeste 
frishman, he was ounly twa years in this country, | ¢*<¢ has chewn that they fully meet the expeciatinns o the 
when he was born.” 
PEepEsTRIANIsM. Coots,wonamatch by walk- 
ing 1250 miles, in 1000 successive hours. ncuring Sponce of vane 

i i lity; mily those je, thee seases Ww 
Cuarity Rewarvep. A gentleman in New- | "°° boot Al than any be bes 


hundreds who have beu ht them during the last three years. 
Manufactured and for sale by JAMES BOYD, at the 
Merchants Row Saddlery Ware house Heston, 
P. 9. The manufecturer has the pleasure of stating that he 
has been successful in procuring Sponge of a very fine sape~ 


more made heretofore. 


York, laid aside his coat and watch, and jumped | "“‘Mep'te an . 
into the water to rescue a female, who had fallen 
in ; during the act, some noble-minded fellow stole 





COACH, PICTU AND WINDOW GLASS 
(oewetansay for sale at Neo. 40, Hanover-streri, Boge 
ton and New England Crows and wan Window 
Stews Sheet Glass, suitable for Coach Winduwe, Picture, 
c Lso— 


Painting and Glazing attended to at the above place. 
Jan he a taf—Iy* 





ye Se eee tie hae taken the Btore 

No. 188, Washington-street, nowe as 

ries Hall, (late! ete, ecaniowte B. E iheory Whee), 
edicines is : 

Physicians and others are assored thet their orders, pr 


ed in the Connecticut Herald, shall be noticed next | tions, &c. will meet with prompt and strict personal attention, 
week, if we do not sicken in contemplating such 
shameless depravity. 


ight and . 
onc ald friceds of this establichment are requested to con- 
tinue their patronage. opom oe June 2. 


ELEGANT INDIA RUBBER SHOES. 





fete asortmem of 
j rnceived,end for sale ot low. gulens, 1saAC WIL, 
ashington-sirect, 


tf. 


The editors on the « ith much 
7 Galazy 2 with E's bundsed peirs saperiee 9 TEs 








though what you deem evil, I peradven- 


FASHIONABLE DRESSING ROOM. 








denominate good. Why there are two | i 
your present life (for after death there 
One) is tome unknown, but death will 


dé will shake hacds with a Prentiss. 
the thermometer be high, 
From the Schuylkill we hope to get Lee-high 
rom ¢ we to get i 
And, as Sambo sige, “then we Corey.” 
While on mutton the epicure gluts, 
And the glass holds a 
One’s a work that’s in 
The next has increased circulation. 
May we ne’er lack such plentiful boards, 
ite nowdisencumbers - 
our quart-o records 
Whenever we come out in numbers. 
And now, I appes! to the chair, 
h welcome this feast to the Trade is, 
If we don’t prefer Bachelors-f 
mean the love-feast of the Ladies 


Extract—eo 
That of eee Works the first 
Be publish’d—in church, and then fo 
To multiply miniature copies. 
Bat, bare Smee clos Go-cnneme, ne 
your patience no longer I'll taz, Sirs ; 
sey, who lessons of Industry learn, 
Will never want eloth to their backs, Sirs. 
of my song I'll rescind, 
So i'l sy, when we're raicing the ind 
say, when we 4 
May it prove, like the present—e Tyade one. 
For the information of readers at a distance , it may 
be stated that the namesin Italics in the 


FMasontc Calenvar. 


COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 


The man who will bear the imputationofa * * 
* * and the betrayer of private confidence * , 
* and a liar, and dare not resent them because he 
true, is unfit to associate with honest 
citizens, and is unfit to live in this community. 
With these he hig ae charged re 
in authority 2 
asibility, and he lies mean!ly down u 
these continued charges, and dare not answer them, 
use by witnesses almost innumerable can the 


prov 
I ask then, if I am not the injured citizen—have 
suffered—have not my 


Wednesday. 








‘ f my abode, which it is not polite to 
~7Same. It istobe sure a place of torment, 
ne torment that men delight in upon 
Governor #94 "HB&2t of envy, malice, Just, revenge, and oth- 
of a similar nature. Stop, Beelzebub, 

Ibelieve in mysteries after death, for your 
arter from them is itself a riddle ; but whence come 
number of recruits, and what passions 
? 





pantedy, snd OF 
Giuzerr Stvaartr. It is with feelings of admira- ee 
tion and honor, mingled with regret, that we record 
the death of this distinguished artist. He died full 
of years and with a reputation, that could not have 
been increased. He was acknowledged as first in 
his profession—he was admired for his superior | ; 
mental endowments and loved for his amiable, gen- 
erous disposition. His fame is united with the name 
of Washington ; and so long 2s the Father of his 
country is honored, so long as alove for art and 
genius is cherished, so long will the name of Stuart 
be pronounced with unqualified admiration and 
unfading gratitude. 


Ma. Roszats in his defence, says of Mr. Noah— 
‘ Terael’s wealth was not sufficient, he must Aave fulj 
peracssion of the N.Y. National Advecate” !!! Some 
might think the “ essentially cowskinned”’ gentleman 8 
most exorbitant fellow, but we doubt whether his capite- 


ly suffered, and 
those who 


amongst 
Noah, all that ardly malignit 
could heap upon it? sa 





jr. yo gee June 13. 


. Mr. Joseph. W. Wedd to Bilan’ Satab would inform his friends and the 
‘ gyi genet, tet be er ake 8 mew lease of the 
V tlinen H. Bigelow ia Miecae other Buildings of the late Dr. Hay- 


page ed : ward's for tan yours ; by making great improvements 


SES ae ace gee 


turning a quid of hellebore in his lips, 
~ Countries we have excellent friends a- 
Mesthood, end from all countries many 
te us under the garb of piety. Our 
gat therefore, are from the hypocrites, 
ic A “te Aemerons than you are prepared to 
HL Next after the church comes the army, 

tldier, while be advances in his own busi. 


Licutyinc. This summer has been remarka- 
ble for the number of accidents by lightning, and | W. 
many papers have inquired into the nature of the 
conductors and the causes of many shocks where 
there was nothing to attract the fluid. The follow- 
ing interesting facts are from the New- York States- 


= Nantucket, Mr. Wil! 
na '. 
Bunker ; Mr. Richard 





Exuectaic Puexomena. The remark in a 


that the i id, in i 
©) pride, eruelty, pillage, and profanity at the electric fluid, in its re- 








perio ™ excellent knowledge of ours ; for in 


tien tarce ever paid for his bitere. 





Genet PUTMAN, Fashionable Hats Cutter, takes thie 
method of informing the tie ip general, that be oil 
contiques at hie uid stand, No. 211, Washington-street, a few 
doers —_* waphe  mmeng Hotel, —— he ~ 
found at el! hours, hopes, by unremitied imtustry 

tention to business, to merit and receive their continsed pes; 


tantly for eale as above, a few Sexes very ruperves 
tempered RAZORS. epicly oly 27. 


SPONGE BLACKING. 





Robi ) 
In Milton, Mr. Thomas M. York to Miss Lucinda RX cutlomen 's 

, . Pin Miss Blockiog ?” Ancwer— Ves.”—“I want 2 @ 
hem, Thomas P. Pingree to Abigail Gas- Sponge wh. 


q more 
Gloucester, Mr. Edward Somes to Mrs. il No- but whea come to we it, bave a c 
? {-~7~- f 3 Mr. dderent from a eames nh come pevple the 


best orticle is that w 




















Tontine Hotel in 
by 


Prmetion, and some of our best subjects names ef Booksellers, attending the sale. 
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PMiscellanics. 
THE HAREBELL AND THE FOX-GLOVE. 
{London Forget Me Not.] 

In a valley obscure, on a bank of green shade, 

A sweet little Harebell her dwelling had made : 

Her roof waza woodbine, that tastefully spread 

its close-woven tendrils, o’erarching her head ; 

Her bed was of moss, that each morning made new ; 
She dined on a sunbeam, and supped on the dew ; 
Her neighbor, the nightingale, sung her to rest ; 
And care had ne’er planted a thorn in her breast. 


One morning she saw, on the opposite side, 

A Fox-glove displaying his colors of pride. 
She gazed on his form, that in stateliness grew, 

And envied his height and his brilliant hue ; 

She marked how the flow’rets all gave way before him, 
While they pressed round her dwelling with far less 

decorum ; 

Dissatisfied, jealous, and pee@ish she grows, 

And the sight of this Fox-glove destroys ber repose. 
She tires of her vesture, and swelling with spleen, 
Cries, “* Ne’er such a dowdy bluc mantle was seen !”” 
Nor keeps to herself any longer her pain, 

But thus to a Primrose begins to complain . 

T envy your mood, that can patient abide 

The respect paid that Fox-glove, his airs and his pride : 
There you sit, still the same, with your colorless cheek ; 
But you have no spirit—would I were as meek ! 


The Primrose, good-humored, replied, * if you knew 
More about him—(remember '’m older than you, 

And, better instructed, can tell you bis tale)— 

You’d envy him least of all flowers in the vale : 

With all his fine airs and his dazzling show, 

No blossom more baneful and odious can blow ; 

And the reason the flow’ rets before him give way 

Is because they all hate him, and shrink from bis sway. 
‘* To stay near him long would be fading or death, 

For he scatters a pest with his venomous breath ; 
While the flowers that you fancy are crowding you there, 
Spring round you, delighted your converse to share ; 
His flame-colored robe is imposing, °tis true ; 

Yet who likes so well us your mantle of blue ? 

For we know that of innocence one is the vest, 

The other the cloak of a treacherous breast. 


‘* I see yoursurprise—but I know him full well, 
And have numbered his victims, as fading they fell ; 
He blighted twin violets that under him lay, 

~ And poisoned a sister of mine the same day.” 
The Primrose was silent—the Harcbell, ’tis said, 
Inclined for a moment her beautifu! head ; 
But quickly recovered her spirits, and then 
Declared that she ne’er should feel envy again. 








I’D BE A BOTTLE FLY, 
BEING a PaRopY ON ‘ I’p RE A BUTTERFLY.” 
[From Blackwood’s Magazine. } 
1’d be a bottle-fly, buzzing and blue, 
With a chuny proboscis, and nothing to do, 
But to dirty white dimity eurtains, and blow 
The choicest of meats, when the summer days glow ! 
Let the hater of sentiment, dew-drops, and flowers, 
Scorn the insect that flutters in sunbeams and bowers, 
‘There’s a pleasure that none but a blue bottle knows, 
2 *Tis to buz in the car of a man in a doze ! 
How charming to haunt a sick chamber, and revel 
O’er the invalid’s pillow, like any blue devil ; 
When pursued to bounce off to the window, and then 
From the pane to the counterpane fiy back again ! 
T’d be a bottle-fly, buzzing and blue, 
With a ciuny proboscis, and nothing to do, 
But to dirty white dimity curtains, and blow 
‘The choicest of meats, when the summer days glow. 





ISLAND OF MINORCA. 


, (Journal of Commerce.) 

I find in tie current nistory of this Isl- 
Jand the following account:—“ Minorca 
was discovered by Tubal, grand-son of 
Noah.142 years after the universal deluge.” 
This may be placed, like their histories of 
the early Popes, where evidence refuses to 
shine with so much as the feeble rays of 
probability. 

The first object that meets the eye in ap- 
proaching this island from any quarter, is } 






island has been cast up from the bottom of 
the sea by some mighty volcano, is a query. 
Curiosity may here find a wide range a- 
mong wild flowers. I have made a pretty 
large collection of these, which I hope to 
be able to exhibit to you upon my return. 

The population of Port Mahon is about 
10,060, and the Island 30,000. Everything 
here moves upon a low scale, except igno- 
rance, superstition and vice. In this they 
go far before any city in the United States. 
There are no manufacturing establishments 
on the island ; the productive power of the 
soil is inferior to the demands of the peo- 
ple, so that they have nothing to export, 
except their corrupt habits. The strong 
laws of necessity bind them to good de- 
gree of temperance. Learning, like the 
flowing robe and broad-brimmed hat, is 
considered as belonging almost exclusively 
to priests and monks. Althougl the finest 
harbor I ever saw, invites to commercial 
pursuits, the power of the King binds its 
deadly folds so closely upon all kinds of 
business, that they cannot inove to any 
profit, being too weak to shake off the mon- 
ster, and too timid to utter complaints, 
they patiently pine ns he sucks away their 
vital blood. The Priests and Monks are 
still more poisonous, and scarcely less op- 
pressive. The consequence is, that the 
population is dwindling away ; and should 
the present policy continue, the city will be 
tumbling in a few years, into heaps of 
ruins. 

The objects of curiosity which the peo- 
ple are proud to exhibit to strangers, are a 
splendid organ, a public cemetery ,and a de- 
lightful valley. The organ is said to be the 
third in excellence that the world possess- 
es. The other two are, one in Catania, 
and one in Holland. It has a multitude of 
jipes, of all possible sizes, from eight inch- 
es diameter and fourteen feet in length 
down to little whistles ; and its range of 
sounds fill a scale froma rumbling much 
reserubling thunder, down to the soft notes 
of a little bird. | 

The Cemetery is a plain of solid rock, 
somewhat less than an acre in area, inclos- 
ed by a colonade. In this ruck are a few 
catacombs commenced at the top upon a 
surface about three feet square,which wid- 
en as they descend till they be:- me quite 
spacious. Into these, thousauds of men, 
woinen and children are all thrown togeth- 
er,—one coffin serves for all. The friends 
never foilow the remains to the place of 
deposit. ‘The funeral procession is attend- 
ed only of priests and monks, who exact 
pay for their services. The corpse being 
conveyed to the cemetery by the proces- 
sion, which is tighted along by a dozen 
burning candles at noon-day, it is taken 
from the coffin,and not lowered down with 
care and decency, but just pitched into the 
catacomb as we should throw a dead dog 
into an old well. The door, which is on 
the pripciple of a trap-door in a floor, is 
shut, and plastered rround with lime mor- 
tar, so as to be air-tight till another body 
comes for admission. A few of the wealthy 
have private apartments where they bury 
with more decency, but without coffins. 
All the common people find a common 
sepulchre. 

The Valley bas almost every thing of the 
vegetable kind that richness of soil, mild- 
ness of climate aud fountains of water can 
produce, under a high state of culture. 

Tam almost inclined to add to these the 


JSemale sex, although I have no reason for 


placing them a:nong the objects of curios- 


a famous Augustine Convent, seated on the | ity, except their perpetual exhibition to the 
very summit of a lofty mountain that rises | public eye. You know I told you there 


from the ceutre of the Island, called Mount 
Toro. The history of the origin of this 


appeared to be but one sex in Tuniz. The 


women are all kept locked up, like money, 


Convent andthe name of the mountain, | in secret chambers. It would be consider- 
as given by the monks, is the following :— | ed a very immodest thing indeed for a 
Some centuries ago, a bright light appear- | Turkish woman to show her face to any 
ed on the summit for three successive | man except her husband. Here it is the 


nights. The shonks on the Isiand, begin- 
ning to be filled with wonder, thought it 
must be the signal of some miraculous 
event, and having formed « religious pro- 
cession, proceeded upward in a solemn 
ananner, towards the place where the light 
fiad appeared. Soon they came to an in- 
ace*ssible steep, and while deliberating 
what should be done, a large bull rushed 
out from the thicket, placed bimself at the 
head of the procession, led thein by a wind- 
ing way around to a perpendicular rock, 
which opened us they came up to it, and 
pasrivog through, soon reached the top. 
Here, to their great joy and astonishment, 
they found the image of the Virgin Mary, 
which they took with great care aud rever- 
euce, and conveyed it to the base. The 
next morning the dear image hai fled. 
Forming a procession as before, they found 
iton the summit. This flight wes made 
three successive nights, and fearing to re- 
aove it again, they built around it this fa- | 
mous convent. The mountain has ever since 
been called Toro or Bull. They still show 
the passage through the rock, and the im- 
age, but I believe the Bull has not survived 
tbe waste of time. 

The first salutation that q stranger re- 
ceives upon landing here is from the beg- 
gars. A company of them, composed of 
both sexes, always hold themselves in read- 
iness (upon a new arrival,) to pay the first 
‘compliments to a foreign minister, the mo- 
ment he sets his foot upon the wharf, and 
so escert. him into town. They are uot 
ike those gentlemen who receive a atran- 
ger with great warmth upon his first intro- 
duction, and immediately withdraw into 
distant coldness, but cuntinne their atten- 
tions with increasing zeal so long as they 
are kindly reciprocated. When I first 
came here, they were so attracted by my 
civility, that they surrounded me like bees 
about the hive. My train through the 
streets of the city, was equal to that of any 
European Nabob; but soon finding my re- 
sourcesof money and patience not st all 
equal to-the demands of such a retinue, I, 
with much difficuity dismissed them at the 
point of a threatening rod. However they 
often return with as much cordiality as be- 
fore. Americans are treated with more 
attention by them than any other people. 
They seem to think that the silver scales 
hang loosely about them, and that they can 
easily pick them off. The truth is, we 
know but little about human degradation 
and misery in America, and when it is ex- 

* hibited toan American upon his first en- 
try into a foreign port, be is ready to empty 
his pockets at once. 

This island seems to be one entire mass 
of calcereous rock, spread over with athin 
coating of soil. In this rock, although 
many parts of it stand several hundred 

t above the level of the sea, area great 
“Swariety of fossils. Whether they are ante- 


very reverse. On a Sabbath, or holiday 
when thew get on their berter dress, one 
might almost number the young ladies in 
the city, by passing along the streets. They 
do not walk out nuch, except to church 
and back ; but where there sre too many 


in . family to fill all the windows the re- 


mainder find accommodations in the front 


door. T'bey lie on their arms, with their 
heads out at the window, hour after hour, 
that nothing which is passing may escape 
them, and themselves escape nobody. 

The date:-fish is taken here, which is cu- 
rious from the fact of its being taken out of 
rocks, which are broken off far under wa- 
ter, and being hammered to pieces, these 
come to the light. They are as interesting 
as curious, on account of their delicate ad- 
dresees to the palate. 





REMINISCENCES. 
. (Norfolk Herald.] 

Speaking of hotsumimers, dry weather 
and thunderstorms, reminds us of the re- 
collections of the summer of 1783, in Nor- 
folk, as we have heard them recount- 
ed by some of our elder inhabitants—a 
summer which, so far as their experience 
enables them to decide, has owned no 
equal. A continued drought prevailed 
during the whole of the month of June of 
that year, and if, haply, there was a mo- 
mentary sprinkle of rain, it immediately 
aacended from the hot and parched earth in 
steamy vapor, as ifthe drops had fallen on 
heated iron: and if there was a passing 
current of air in the fervid sun-shine, it 
was felt like a ptffof heat from the mouth 
of anoven. Yet every day the suffering 
sons of Terra were tantalized with the 
promise of a copious shower; broken 
promise, alas! for no genial drop descend- 
ed from the lowering heavens. The sky, 
indeed, was, for a time, overcast with black 
and heavy clouds, but they emitted no 
stream, gave that of the electric fluid,which 
pierced, as it were, in rapid succession, the 
lurid curtain of t'w skies, wakening the 
awful thunder. Certes, the thunder and 
lightning were su terrible at these times 
that well might that wretch “tremble,” 
who “had within him undivulged crimes 
uuwhipped of justice”; and all who wit- 
nessed the angry face and voice of the 
perturbed and gloomy heavens, might read- 
ily enough have conceived the idea which 
the mad poet, Nat Lee, has made.one of his 
heroes utter: “ The gods above are angry 
and talk big.” 

But though the heavens frowned upon 
the earth in dark and solemn majesty, 
threatening it with a general inundation— 
and the lightning gleamed, and the thunder 
rolled in awful grandeur,—the clouds wept 
not—but breaking into a dark grey fleece, 
whirled their way to the north-east, and 
sunk below the herizon, dry as they came ; 
the lightning played no longer, and the 
thunder was hushed in sillness. Then fol- 





Giluvian deposits, or whether the whole 


lowed, however, the evening’s sea-breeze 


m of }—kind boon of Providente to the good old and presented the appearance of a flock of | sublimate, f ' 
| blackbirds winging their way aniong the | and improves thereby both in hie coat and 
clouds—they soon took a downward direc- | condition, [New York Farmer.] 
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Boruvugh! fanning and refreshing exhaust- 
ed nature, and affording to the distilled and 
parboiled sufferers of the day’s heat, a 
foretaste of Elysium. 

On such a day as we have attempted to 
describe, a countryman called at the store 
of a respectable merchant, (now no more,) 
on Main-street, near where the Post Office 
is now kept, to purchase a barrel of Pork, 
which, having bargained for, a lad in the 
store wassent witht him to the warehouse 
to deliver it. The warehouse was situated 
on one of the newly made wharves on the 
south side of the river of Sticks, (query, 
Styz ?) now Union street, about 150 yards 
in the rear of the store, probably near the 
site of present U. States’ Custom House. 

Perhaps we should here remark, that 
Norfolk, at that time was just rising, Phe- 
nix-like, from her ashes, in which she had 
lain since the ever memorable era of the 
Ist of January, 1776, when friends and 
foes combined to reduce her to that mnelan- 
choly condition. The houses were few 
and far between ; quite sparse, and of hum- 
ble dimensions. Ina word, the progress 
of building and improvement kept an uno- 
equal pace with the rapid strides of her 
commercial prosperity, and the merchants 
were but indifferently accommodated with 
store room for their merchandize and pro- 
duce, heing frequently compelled to shed 
it, and even at times to leave it under watch 
inthe open air. Hence it will not seem as 
absurd as it proved to be unfortupate, that 
in the warehouse which contained the pork 
of our merchant, there should have been 
stored nearly 300 kegs of gunpowder, over 
the cellar beams, on a flooring of whip and 
cross-cut saws! ‘The danger to be appre- 
hended from the association of these co- 
agents of destruction, perhaps never occu- 
pied the mind of the merchant, who no 
doubt was too busy counting bis gains to 
calculate about casualties. — 

And before we permit the countryman 
and the youth who was sent with him to 
shew the pork, to set ont on their errand, 
we must inform the reader, that the diur- 
nal thunder clond was just thes lowering 
over the town, flashing and crashing at a 
dreadful rate. They proceeded on, how- 
ever, regarding the awful strife as a mat- 
ter which concerned not them, such is the 
effect of habit, until they got about half 
way, when the coutryman asked if the bar- 
rels could be opened handily? The lad in- 
formed him that it would be necessary to 
employ a cooper if he wished to have any 
of them opened, and that it would be at 
the expense of the buyer. “Well,” suid 
the countryman, “if you have a gimbtet, | 
caw taste the pickle, and that will do.” 
“Very well,” said the youth, “if you will 
continue onto the warehouse, I will run 
back to the store and get one. “ Youcan 
do so,” replied the man, “and I will meet 
you atthe warehouse ina few minutes, in 
the meantime I will just step a little way, 
on some other business.” 

-The reader will think, no doubt, that we 
are abusing his patience by such wninter- 
esting details as these ; but the fact is, we 
cannot get along without it. By and hy it 
will be scen, that if it had not happened 
that the countryman had “ other bug:ness” 
to call him out of the way he was going, 
he would, instead of testing the quality of 
pork, have been himself made pork, meat 
for the worms of the earth ; and that, if 
the youth bad not been, as most youths 
are, very forgetful—if, in short, he had not 
forgot that ina previous trip tothe ware- 
house that day, he had left the gimblet 
there, instead of taking it back to the store, 
as he should have done—and so have kept 
on tothe warehouse, and not turned back 
to seek it at the store—he, too, would have 
been “tiumbered with the wreck of things 
that were,” instead of being, at this day, a 
venerable sire, and a respected and esti- 
mable member of our community. Thus 
itisthata superintending providence ac- 


complishes its ends and weaves man’s des- 


tiny. “There is a special Providence in 
the faii of a sparrow,” says the greatest of 
poets, quoting from divine authority, and 
how palpably isthis beautiful thought il- 
lustrated in the case before us. 

The young man, as we have hinted, _re- 
collecting (not, however, till he had delay- 
ed some minutes in searching for it,) that 
he had left the gimblet at the warehouse, 
ran out of the store to proceed thither, but 
had got only a few steps from the docr, 
when he was blinded by a sudden burst: of 
flame which flashed across his sight, and in 
the same murment stunned! by the noise of 
an explosion far more terrific than any idea 
he had ever formed of the power of sound. 
It shook the earth, as it were, to its centre. 

Not imagining, however, that it was any 
thing else than an elecric explosion, as soon 
ashe had recovered from the shock, te 
turned down the path-way that led to the 
warehouse,when, to his utter astonishment 
and dismay, that building was no where 
to be seen! ithad vanished as if by en- 
chantment! aml as he approached the spot 
where, but a few minutes before, he had 
seen itstand, he perceived the surrounding 
space strewed with its timbers, and with 
fragments of the merchandize it contained. 
The lightning had struck it, attracted, no 
doubt, by the steel saws in the loft, and 
communicating to the powder, produced 
the awful catastrophe. 

Very few who now remainin cur Bor- 
ough have any recollection of this remark- 
able event in its history ; and there had 
not then been a newspaper established to 
hand down a record of it to posterity. 
ludeed, if there had been, so little impres- 
sion did such incidents make upon the pub- 
lic mind in those days of bustle and busi- 


ness, thatit is probable the stupid dog of | 


an editor would have despatched it in half 


a dozen lines ; or, what is just as likely, | 


omitted to notice it all. Unlike the more 
enlightened editors of the present day,who 
would delight to grace a tale like this with 
“decent horror,” and spin it out to the 
length of two columns at least. The re- 
collection does exist, however, and: be it 
our task to perpetuate it. 

Many are the remarkable facts connect- 
ed with this fearful occurrence. A respect- 
ed citizen, then a a youth of 17 or 18, was 
crossing the ferry from Portsmouth, and 
had a full view of the explosion. He de- 
scribes itas a picture of the sublime and 
terrific, of which no one can form an idea, 
who has not seen a volcano in full blast, or 
read Lord Byron’s graphic description of 
the Church of Corinth. as 

Up to the sky like rockets go 
All that mingled there below. 

There was a large quantity of Bacon 

stored in the warehouse when it blew up, 
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tion, however, and presently a shower of 
bacon hams fe!l upon the decks of the ship- 
ping, or mingled with the pickled pork 
which strewed the wharf. 

Some fell in the dock, which received the sprinkles 

With a thousand circling wrinkles— 

Bacon and salt pork—W hose be they ? 

Let their owners see and say. 

Some of the saws fell as distant as 
Hutchings’s Whurf; one of them was roll- 
ed up like a piece of ribbon. A small craft 
was lying in the dock, only a few pacesfrom 
the building, and a man was standing on 
the deck in the act of putting on his jacket, 
but strange to say, he received not the 
slightest injury. Two negro men were 
sitting on the steps of one of the doors of 
the house, counting over the littl change 
they had received for their labor : poor tel- 
lows! they tittle dreamed that they were 
so near the settlement of their last account: 
they were blown to a considerable distance, 
shockingly mangled, and literally skewered 
with splinters. All the houses on Main- 
street had their windows which faced the 
explosion shattered to pieces, while of those 
ou the opposite side there was not a pane 
cracked. 

No lives were lost save those of the two 
negroes; a gentleman had just walked past 
the warehouse, going up to Main-street. 
but though not more than fifty yards from it, 
received no injury. ‘The concussion was 
so great, that a gentleman taking his wine 
with a few friends, near the head of Bank- 
street, declared that the glasses were stzrt- 
ed to the height of two or three inches from 
the table by it. 

This summer was also remarkable for 
the highest tide ever known in Norfolk, be- 
fore or since, by the oldest inhabitants of 
that day or this. 





> 
SIR WALTER RALEGH. 

It seems to be generally taken for grant- 
ed, that Sir Walter Rulegh made at least 
one visit, in person, to the Virginia settle- 
ment, established principally, through his 
exertions and his interest with the Sove- 
reign in honor of whom it was named. 
Several of his biographers state the fact, 
without suggesting a doubt of its correct- 
ness. The historian of the early transac- 
tions of the adventurers, the Reverend Mr. 
Stith, whose old-fashioned narrative shows 
him to bave been diligent in collecting 
facts, and shrewd in examining them, ex- 
presses his conviction of the contrary. In 
all his researches, which were extensive, 
he found nothing like sufficient authority 
for the belief. Jt is remarkable, too, that 
those writers who speak of Ralegh’s visit 
to Virginia, incke no mention of hia per- 
sonal conduct while there. ‘The question 
is not without interest to those who have 
given a share of their attention to the early 
history of this country. 

Stith relates the well-known anecdotes 
of Sir Walter and his pipe, and gives, from 
one of the voyages, the following of the 
value set on Tobacco by the natives : 

“ He likewise tells us of the great esteem 
and veneration in which the natives held a 
plant, which grew spontaneously in the 
country, and was by them called Uppowac, 
but is now well known by the name of To- 
bacco ; derived, it is said, from the island 
of Tobago, one of the Caribbees in the 
West Iudies, where it grew in vast quanti- 
ties. The leaves of this they cured and 
dried, and then being rubbed ‘into a sort of 
bran and dust, they put it into earthen | 
tubes, and drew the smoke through the | 
mouth. They thought this plant of so 
great worth and virtue, that even the gods 
themselves were delighted with it. And 
therefore they sometimes made sacred fires, 
and, instead of a sacrifice,’ threw in this 
dust ; and when they were caught in a 
tempest, they would sprinkle it into the air 
and water. Upon all their new fishing nets 
they would cast some of it; and when they 
had escaped any remarkable danger, they. 
would throw some of this dust into the air, 
with strange distorted gestures, sometimes 
striking the earth with their feet, in a kind 
of time and meesure, sometimes clapping 
their hands, and throwing them up on bigh, 
looking up to the heavens, and uttering 
barbarous and dissonant words.” [Philu- 
delphia Chronicle] 





NEWSPAPERS. 

There is hardly any thing 80 mucii need- 
edin a family as a newspaper, and yet 
nothing, comparatively speaking, is esteem- 
ed of so little value. Ifa man undertake 
to recrench his expences, instead of lopping 
off what is really useless and extravagant, 
the first thing to be anticipated is the news- 
paper. He will notdrink a bottle of wine 
the ‘less, nor chew the less tobacco, nor 
divest himself of a single unseemly habit ; 
but he sits down and demonstrates to a cer- 
tainty that a paper neither feeds nor clothes 
him, and therefore itis a great tax--and 
then anote is @y:patched to the printer 
with ‘ Sir, ] carz.ot afford to také your pa- 
per any longer,—or ‘ Times are hard, mo- 
ney is scarce—ergo you may discontinue 
sending my paper’—or with any other ex- 
cuse that may come uppermost. 

Now we believe that every one who will 
mae a fair trial, and observe the influence 
of reading over his family, will find at the 
end of the year that he is not a cent poorer 











for having been a subscriber to a good 
newspaper. He wili have accumulated 
more real intelligence of the every day con- 
cerns of life and the movements of nations 
—we take it for granted“hat he has perus- 
ed every number with avidity—than he 
would have done ina series of years de- 
prived of the sight thereof. His wife will 
have pickep up much information relative 
to the government of her children, many 
useful lessons of household economy, and 
no small share of instruction suited to her 
situation. Thechildcen will acquire a hab- 
it of reading and a degree of intelligence 
worth the price of subscription ten times 
told. In fact, a good virtuous, well con- 
ducted newspaper in a family is the best, 
economist of time and the aptest instructer 
of the mind. (Nat. Pi ilanthropist.] 





DiFFERENCE 1n ConsTITUTION. Sub- 





will take adram of arsenic daily, 


From the Philadelphia Chronicle. 


We om, the following Sententia from Jere- | 
my Collier's attack upon the immorality of 


the stage. . 

The stage worships the true God in blas- 
phemy, as the Lindians did Hercules by 
cursing and throwing stones. 

To go to heaven in jest, is the way to go 
to hell in earnest. ; 

‘To some people an atheistical rant is as 
good as a flourish of trumpets. 

Juvenal’s pen has such a libertine stroke, 
that itis a question whether the practice 
or the reproof, the age or the author, were 
the most licentious. He tcaches those 
vices he would correct, and writes more 
like a pimp than a poet, The sixth and the 
eleventh satires are particularly remarka- 
able. Such nauseous stuff is almost enough 
to corrupt the alphabet, aud make 4l:e lan- 
guage scandalous. 

The modern poet seems to use smut, as 
the sold ones did machines, to relieve a 
fainting invention. When Pegasus is jad- 
ed, and would stand still, he is apt to run 
into every puddle. 

These poets [Dryden and Vanburgh} I 
observe, when they grow lazy, and are in- 
clined to nonsense, commonly get a clergy- 
nan to speak it. 

Vice will never have an unlimited range 
nor conscience be totally subdued, as long 
as people are so exsy es to be priest-ridden. 

You may as soon persuade a peacock 
out of his train as a beau out of his equip- 
age. 

Some people love to say the worstthings 
in the best manner ; to perfume their pois- 
ons, and give an air to deformity. 

I have no ceremony for debauchery, for 
tocompliment vice is but one remove from 
warshipping the devil. 

The abuse of a thingis no argument 
against the use of it. 

To what purpose should a fool’s coat be 
embroidered? Finery in the wrong place, 
is but expensive ridiculousness. ' 

When a poet is not overstocked, to 
squander away his wit among his block- 
heads, is mere destruction. 
sense will smart for this prodigality. 


The following are from the writings of the 
facetious Tom Brown : 

Lawyers leave, generally, perplexed 
wills: And why? But that, as they got 
their money by law, their heirs may spend 
it in the same manner. 

The thriving citizen makes it a chief ar- 
ticle of his creed that he must do every 
thing that will helpto promote trade; for 
that to him is the law and the prophets. 

After all, IL know not whether a nice taste 
be not rather a curse than a blessing ; for 
by that we are pleased with fewer things ; 
and the less pleasure the less happiness. 

Tradesmen often break to get an estate, 
as Tartars retire to get a victory. 

How little is popular favor to be depend- 
ed on! Four years ago Musophilus was vot- 
ed deserving of the king’s favor, and now 
voted to be tried for mismanagement. 

A fast day is only a vacation frum cheat- 
ing, and the druuakard’s holiday. 

Tobacco, ale, and the protestant religion, 
the theee greatest blessings of life. 

To see the number ofchurches aud con- 
venticles open every Sunday, a stranger 
would fancy Lendon all religion ; but then 
to see the number of taverns and ale hous- 
cs, he would imagine Bacchus the only god 
that is worshiped there. 

If wo trades. were permitted but those 
which were useful and necessary, Lombard 
street, Cheapside, and the Exctange might 
goa begging ; for more are ted by vanities 
and vices, than by our virtues and the ne- 
cessities of nature. - 

Men ofter interest Providence in their 
minutest affairs, when they forget the 
greater. Thus-a captain in Flanders, din- 
ing at a tavern, was pawned forthe reckon- 
ing; but justin the nick, the earthquake 
paid it by knocking out the brains of his 
host. 

The whole life of man is but one entire 
amusement; virtue only deserves the name 
of business, and none but they that practise 
it can be truly svid to be employed, for all 
the world besides are idle. 

The whole transactions of their lives are 
but mere amusements, and life itself is an 
amusement in a continued expectation of 
death. ? 

Those who are qualified to read and un- 


beneficial to the public in communicating 
the fruit of their stadies ; but those that 
have no other knowledge of the world but 
what they collect trom books, are not fit to 
give instraction to others. 

Those who rob the modern writers study 
to hide their thefis sythose who filch from 
the ancients account it their glory; but 
why the first should be more reproached 
than the latter, | cannot imagine, since 


His men of 


derstand the book of the world, may be | 
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That the public may j 4 “ 


he following Certi 


or theer perusal, 


(Signed 


vs ) 
“Cambridgeprit, Sept. 16, 1 
Certifieste of Mr. Abell, 
Believing that Jeweti's lmproved Vegetebie 
ed by Dr. tHeman Plumley,) are a remed 
highest contidence, Lam tnduced, from publ 
to state the effect they have had on a member uf 
Early in the last winter my wile experienced 
disease, which gradually increased to a ‘high dex: “ 
ty. The symptoms were a great prostration of 
of appetite, pain in the head, dizziness, palps 


(Sigued) 
Boston, Sept. 18, 1827. 
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long sai vive, ac 
therefore altogether unluoked for. 


Certificate of Dr. Baumiin, 
The following is a certificate from Dr. C. PF 
graduate in medicine at the University of G 
practiuuner of hich celebrity, in Cambridge, 

The subscriber has tested the effects of Jewets’s 
Vecetable Pills, in several severe cases of diseasecf 
and digestive organs, and the result has con 


they are eminently calculated to subserve 
which they are designed. Considering thea Lor ld 
rive to those articles commuaby 

fe wheat! 


a medici 
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ly offered for a 
1 would cheerfully add my testimony iu ( 


(Signed) CHARLES FREDERICK BA 
In the above recommendation, I partie 
tothose Pills inclosed in @ blue wr 
yellow label, H. Plumley. 
Cambridge, Sept. 1827. 
Forsaleby LOWE & REED, 44, Hanover-sir 
head of Elm-street, R. COLE, 12, Bowdcin 
BREWER & BROTHERS, 92, and L. 1. BR 
492, Washington-street, J. P. HALL, Jr. 1, U 
Price 75 cents per box. 
PrThe Iibel to outh gpanion box is signed H. 
ewett’s celebrated Jaundi 
and Vegetable Rheumatic Plasters, / 
reputation of these medicines is so extensively ac 
that particular recommendatious ate unnecenary, 
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Brougham, Esq. is Chairman 


i, 


“ Meta 
alliance fi! 


Ube 


ery 


don Med. & 





yao 


ore 
ee 










The past is hut e gorge 
And Time glides by as 
2 While musing on th: 
eee «= And “ore. w prompts a 
ie That, like a pngeant,t 
To wreck all human 


\ DU GIRact, 

; BY Man 
% He shall be free !’’ P 
“ Nor longer on a na 
“fo fair nnd far renowne 
Shall rest unknightly 

© ie Knight, thou arts 
‘Thea fame thy ranee 
Whate’er the aum, by 1 
Thy ransom it shall t 
Da Guesctin, in hia pris 
Sood ptoudiy mid the 
hed named, with conse 
7 > Might free a hing fron 
iE Brine idward’s brow g 
|» “Bir Knight, I say th 
@ proud a ransom as th 
ue No Christian knight e 
* Three paces stepped Ne 
F And haughtier grew h 
* The kings of France § 
WW net desert me ne 

“ Thnow a hundred Ree 


All men of high degre 
And each his old and fai 





ated 


















tions ; the tear which he produces, is chas:. as the Would sett to make m 
of Heaven ; the sympathy which he stim, y There 
ner may chavo with Re ee | elo SD ron 
f ma re daughter uae Dest Chie chiva 
miother.”*—{ British Ke w.) ‘ — 


t would not Inbor jo 
To free me from thy bh 
Reve mere apn his har! 
With toightiy eword | 
Rede forward from hie | 
F The bravest man in F 
(Prom Mackwo 
THE SPANISI 
ving hroughe on 
fection abroad 
joy the fruit of | 
met would ensure ¢ 
mworld bofure me. 
mdon, | was tele 
had inade the 
and had arriv. 
Pmt on that 
of the Que 
L alive was the 


but myself, J v 


4 








Chronic 


Dro 


rections. 





there is more wit in disguising a thought 
of Mr. Locke’s, thar in a hasty translation 
of a passage from Horace. ‘ 

While I behold the town of London, 1 
faucy I behold a prodigious animal, the 
streets being so many veins, wherein the 
people circulate. 

Marriage has this peculiar property an- 
nexed to it, that it ean alter the humors of 
those that are s-ttled init. It frequently 
transforms A joily fellow isto a mere sot; 
it often melts down a beau into a mere slov- 
en; 2nd onthe other hand, it so happens 
sometines *' +t a witty virtuous woman 
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oan 3 SICH OLNTMENT, 
Ox plea-antnes:. safety, expedition, ease, and certainty 
far supe: «or to any ther Oimtment in the cure of the 
lich, and is warranted uct to fail. It is also foand a remedy 
for aif’ cutanenu. eruptions, scorbutic affections uf the head, 


box. 

“Also—CLAY'S STOMACH BITTERS, will he found in 
all cases of the following description io give relief—Nausea, 
vomiting, heari-burn, costiteness, weakness at the breast, 





stances that are poisonous to one tribe of 
avimals are medicinal to .a second, and | 
even highly nutritive to.a third. Thus, 
swine are poisoned by pepper seeds, which 
to man are a serviceable and grateful spice ; | 
while henbane roots, which destroy man- | 
kind prove a wholesome diet to swine. In 
like manner, aloes which to our kind is a 
usefnl medicine, is a rank venom to doge 
and foxes; and the horse, which is poison- 
ed by the water hemlock, and corrosive 





which was hurled aloft amid the emoke, 


| 25 cents. Oue box will make one gallon o 


pain in the stomach, loss of appetste, sickness at the stowach, 
geuerai debility, asd all symptoms of Flaiuleuce and Indi- 
estion, neing a plessant cordé Buter, are recommended 
‘of Cuumon use. cifteen Ar oly me has foand these 
two articles superior to any other offered to the — Price 


ture. 
Tie above articles may be had at the store of Messrs. 


| FLET: HER & CARRUTH, No 4 Long wharf, Boston, 


wholestic and retail. Other agents inthe city aad country 

way be supplied om the same conditions as ~, the original 

Proprietors. Agents in the coustry ares ully request- 

ed fo cali at the above samed place for further supplies.— 

Also, soid at Messrs. D. & J. HENSHAWS, and most Drog- 

gisis and Aputhecaries in tbe city of Boston and country. 
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for months together. 


VEGETABLE 
7, seer AND SPEUIFIC SOLVE 
DERS. This preparation is @ remedy for the 
and its kindred complaints; viz. Surencss of the 


Inflammation vn the 


most efficient remedies for ' 
covered ; and on the principle that the immediste 
ney, isa diseased state of the exhelants, and urin: 
e following Cer.ificates are offered for the 
the public, aud many others may be found on the bi 


Signed, 


Ashfield, June &, 1826. 


Agenileman of Porto Rico, who had bees 
complaint of the urinary system, hy the ave of 
triptic, has lately ordered six botiles, for the 
countrymen. whe were labouring ender similar 
i Sold by LOWE & REED, 44, Hanover: 
Peopic marry from different motives : | Elm-srect,and J. P. HALL, y. Union-sreet 
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The Subscriber, resident of the city of Boston, Mmm) 
seven years, sorely afflicted with the gravel, whi 
was frequently so severe, as tu incapacitate him 
He has takea the advice of 
celebrated physicians, tomes im their 
but the complaint increase 
of the Vegetable Lithontriptic and Sulvent Powder. © 
Jast. From the use of this medicine, he has recet 
most salutary and unexpected operation, es it bar 
the state of his health, and effect 
into such minute particies, that they 
dificulty. i 
Bostun, December, 1825. 
The Subscriber has received the most 
the use ef one bottle of the V’ 
Solvent Powders. He hav been affiseted for some 
with the gravel, which had induced great debility 
He followed the advice uf the must cel . 
sicians, without the least henefit. end, as = last real 
use of the above medicine, which immediately 
removed the complaint. 
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